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IT WILL BE, 
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Some day, some day tt will be, 
pure heart, 
*s warden we shall dwell, 


Oh, wentle one, 
In trod 


Never again to drift apart, 


It will be, tender, trusting, tired one, 
Phat Happiness will come our way, 
And link us ia Love's tirm deathless clasp, 


Never again lo pass away. 


The Rose and Thorn 


AUTHOR OF “A BITTER REOK- 





BY rHE 


ONING,” “BY CROOKED PATHS,”’ 


“SHEATHED IN VELVE?,”’ 


“ONLY ONE LOVE,” 





PROLOGU F, 

y RAFTON HALI. was the great house 

of Cluton, and for more than two bhun- 

I dred years the Graftons had been the 
great people of the place, 

for the last three generations the family 
had “taken aturn,’ its members display- 
ing a reckless extravagance the like of 
wllwk the old house had novor seen bofure, 
(hey lived in open defiance of Mr. Micaw- 
per's golden rule tor tue maintenance of 
solvency. Year after year they allowed 
their expenditure to exceed their income, 
and although this course did not result in 
immediate bankruptcy, as it would have 
done with poorer people, still there were 
many anxieties and difficulties, which took 
the form of mortgages, bonds, tim ber-sales, 
etc. 

be third extravagant head of the house 
was Mr. Felix Ponsonby Grafton, who had 
been a widower é6ver since he was twenty- 
, Mrs. Felix Ponsonby Grafton hav- 
ne died immediately after she had done 
her duty to the tamily, by providing it with 
an heir in the direct line, 

Mr. Felix Grafton did not 
marry again, possibly because be thought 
the Gratton estate was only equal to sup- 
porting himself. Indeed, with his love of 
play and betting, bis «extravagant taste for 
wine and horsetiesh, and bis great desire 
to enjoy himself in this world, he found 
thatthe already crippled revenues of the 
Grafton domain were not nearly enough 
or even that purpose, So the little heir, 
Philip Ponsonby Gratton, having an in- 
ensely selfish father and no mother, grew 
ip among the servants at the Hall, with 

6 family failings intensified by associa- 
tion with inferior natures, and the family 
virtues, already lamentably impaired from 
ong neglect, absolutely extinct. 


three 


Ponsouby 


When old triends remonstrated with him 
on his imjustice to his son, Mr. Felix Pon- 
sonby Grafton would shrug his fasbiona- 
bly-clad shoulders, and vow he could not 
attord to send the boy to college, and there 
sasan end to the matter, That he could 
read and write, that he knew the north 
trom the south, that be could speak the 
(Jueen’s Eenglisbh—all this the lad owed en- 
urely tothe disinterested kindness of the 
Cluton curate at the tine, who managed to 
gain a little influence over the headstrong 
boy, and him to come to his 
rooms three days a week for instruction in 


persuaded 


such elementary subjects, 


When Philip (rratton came of age there 


were no bontires, no fireworks, no grand 
ceptions of the county families in the 
rawing-roomus, and feasting of the tenan- 


AwnSs there was 





“ hn the family 


Dg part, aod 
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which had for its object the cutting off of 
the entail. When the idea was first put 
into plain words the heir looked incredu- 
lous, and his tace flushed from brow to 
chin. 

“I don’t think 1 quite understand you, 
sir!’ he said, drawing himself up to his 
full height, as he glanced quickly from his 
father’s placid handsome tace to the law- 
yer’s knitted brows and compressed lips. 
“Do you really mean that you wish me to 
resign all hopes of ever being the possessor 
of this place as my fathers have been be- 
fore me for generation after generation?” 

‘*My dear Philip,” returned Mr, Grafwn, 
in his most persuasive tones, ‘‘what an un- 
pleasant way you have of putting things! 
Really I had not the least idea you bad 
any aflection for the place. What I want 
you to do is merely to sign certain deeds, 
in conjunction with me, which will facili- 
tate my raising a large sum of money—of 
which you, of course, would have your 
share——”’ 

‘-And in consideration of which I give up 
my heirship at once and for ever!’ inter- 
rupted the young man impetuously. “I’m 
sorry to disoblige you, sir; but 1 can’t do it! 
Why should 1? You've never done any- 
thing for me since I was born. In all the 
twenty-one years of my life you have never 
given a thought tq me or my welfare until 
now, when I am a responsible agent. And 
you have the audacity, after all these years 
ot disgraceful neglect, to ask me to exer- 
cise my responsibility tor the first time in 
enriching you at my own expense! I say, 
no—a thousand times no! As my answer 
is now, 80 will it always be!’’ 

With these words, the young man picked 
up bis cap off the table and walked quickly 
out of the room. 

After this there was an awkward silence 
between Mr. Grafton and his lawyer, Mr. 
Blaine. Presently, when the !atter raised 
his eyes from the contemplation of bis fin- 
ger-tips, he was shocked by the passionate 
vindictive look he saw on bis client’s face, 
tor there was something revolting and un- 
natural in the thought that such a feeling 
asthat look expressed should be enter- 
tained by a father tor his own son. 

Mr. Felix Ponsonby Gratton was white 
to his lips, and when he spoke his voice 
was tremulous with rage, 

“He won’t help me out of this bole 
won’t he? Very good! He wants the land 
after my death? Very good also! He 
shall bave it, and I hope it will do him 
good! I swear to you, Blaine, he shall not 
have a tarthing to work it with, or the 
means ot raising the money, for I will sell 
every movable eflect, every piece of tim- 
ber !”’ 

And he laughed a hard, bitter laugh. 

“I am sorry things have come to an open 
rupture,’ said Mr. Blaine quietly, ‘al- 
though Mr. hilip has behaved just as | 
expected him to do; and I always thought 
and said it was an injustice to him. How. 
ever, thatis no business of mine. Now, 
what do you mean to do about these imme- 
diate payments?”’ 

“Sell half my horses in town, and cut 
down every tree on the land that will bring 
anything.’’ 

Mr. Blaine shrugyed bis shoulders, know- 








ing it was useless to protest, and shortly | 


afterwards the two men returned to town. 
About a week later Philip Grafton sold 


his best hunter, which he had broken in 


| himeelf, and with the proceeds took him- 


self off, no one knew where or for what 


purpose. Eighteen months afterwards the 


announcement of bis death was forwarded 


his father from Paris—addressed to him 


at Grafton Hall, an sent thence t his 











ban ers in | 1d0on 
ignteer nonths, Mr. Felix 


neonby trratton bad a 6 his best 








During these 6 
, aS lar 


as the law allowed,to carry out his promise 











of denuding the land of everything on 
which it was possible to raise money, and 
at the time the news of his son’s death 
reached him he was concluding an ar- 
rangement tor the sale of some of the finest 
trees that remained on the eatate. 

In spite of his seltish life and bis appar- 
ent beartlessness, he must have had some 
more tender feeling, after all, for the news 
of bis son’s death and the memory of their 
last parting so preyed upon his mind that 
he sank into a low fever. The doctors said 
it was nothing serious, and advised change 
of air and scene; but he refused to act upon 
this advice, 

He satin his well-appointed rooms day 
after day and week after week, oblivious of 
everything around him. Every day he be- 
cameé a little weaker and more depressed, 
and, about six weeks later he quietly ex- 
pired. The doctors were not surprised at 
his death. 

“He was always wanting in stamina,”’ 
they said, ‘‘and be had used up his conati- 
tution; in such cases the first breakdown is 
always likely to be serious. 

So Mr. Blaine set about finding the heir 
of the estate,and,after some trouble, he dis- 
covered him in the person of a rich cotton- 
spinner in Manchester, a Mr. John Speight, 
who was second cousin to the late Mr, 
Felix Ponsonby Gratton. 

Atter a time Mr. John Speight, a hard- 
featured, stern-looking man of about forty, 
brought bis wife and his young family to 
Gratton Hall, and set about repairing the 
ravages caused by his cousin’s extrava- 
gance. 

The Cluton people took kindly to the 
Speights, though it seemed strange to them 
that there should be any one but a Gratton 
in possession of the Hall, Mr. Speight 
himself was the least popular member of 
the tamily. 

In manner he was grave and ponderous, 
and the country people, in their dealings 
with him, missed the easy affability of the 
Grattons; and, though 
enough that this deep-voiced, slow-speak - 
ing man would bea far better landlord 
than Mr. Felix Ponsonby Gratton, that he 
would be more just, generous, and consid- 
erate than that pleasant-mannered gentle- 
man had ever been, they still, in their un- 
reasoning loyalty, sighed for the gracious 
sunile and affable greeting which Mr, (traf. 
ton had bestowed upon the humblest of 
them, in lieu of nore substantial benefita, 
Mrs. Speight, however, did not share her 
husband’s unpopularity. 
happy-faced fair little 
pearance gave one «a general Iinpression of 
chubbiness and bright-eyed cheertulness, 
80 that it was not surprising that she soon 


woman, Whose ap- 


becaine a UbDIVEersal 
warm place in the hearts of all on the Graf- 
ton estate, 





. CHAPTER I, 

The Speights had been settled at Grafton 
Hal! over three years, when a most unusual 
occurrence happened at Cluton. Mra. Scott, 
the widow of an officer who had fallen in 
the Crimea, who lived in the little bay 
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they knew well | 


| great liking to the little 
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lodger ?’’ asked Mra, Gray, as soon as the 
two ladies had exchanged the usua! greet. 
ings. 

“T was just hearing of it from Jane," re- 
plied Mrs, Bufton. “It seems she has come 
to Slay some time, for Jane saya she bas 
brought an immense quantity of luggage; 
she saw the cart go up the back lane with 
it before I wasup. Do you know who she 
is? Can we call on her?” 

“Well,” said Mra, Gray cautiously, “Mr. 
Giray is going to call formally this after- 
noon, and we shall know more about it 
after he has been. She is a Frenchworan, 
judging from her name—Madame (iaspard, 
What a blessing it would be if she turned 
out well, and gave a few lessons in the 
neighborhood! Mr. Speight and I were 
speaking about French lessons for Blanche 
only two days ago. | was suggesting that 
afew of us might combine to form a class, 
and have some one from Birmingham once 
or twice a week; it would fall so heavily 
upon one. Now it this Madame Gaspard 
should be a French lady, and not too well 
off, how conveniently it would fitin!’ 

It was a strange colncidence that the first 
subject introduced by Madame (Gaspard, 
when Mr. (iray called upon ber that after- 
noon, should have been this very matter ot 
lessons, 

“it in wo kind of you to come and see me, 
Mr. Gray!’ she said, in her pretty broken 
English. ‘Indeed, 
vised me to spend the winter here on ac- 
count ot my health, he told me T should find 
the Warwickshire warin-hearted 
and hospitable. And now, since you have 
been #0 good as to call on me, 1 am going 
to trespass upon your kindness and ask 
your help. 

“| will do anything in my power, 
willingly,’ returned Mr. Gray cordially. 

To tell the truth, the parson had taken a 
lh rencihwoman, 


when my doctor ad- 


people 


riomt 


She was so young {@ be alone in the world 
—she had told him she was a widow—and 
there was such # pleading look in her large 
dark eyos, that the prosperous, genial, mid- 
die-aged clergyinan said no more than he 
felt when he told her he would do any- 
thing be could to serve her. 

“What lam going to ask you will give 
you but little trouble; but to me it will be 
of great benetit,” she went on, with # little 


nervousness in her manner, ‘The fact Is, 


{ am poorVery poor Since my husband 
died, three years ago, l have been living 
onthe money left ine by tay fathe That 


She wasa merry, | 


money is now nearly all gone, and | have 


to think of some 1ni6ans Of earning on ruigehs 


| had ae hild then 
| wet sone pupils to 
favorite, and found a | 


| little gir! 


| very pretty, with 


windowed cottage at the park end of the | 


village High Street, let her two 
rooms to @ lady lodger. 
The widow bad several times 


one of Mr. (iray’s curates, and, on 


apare 


rece| ved 
one oc 
easion, an artist, who had spent his surne 
mer outing insketching som 
, had stayed in 


eof tire “lovely 


bits’? in and around €luto 


ber house for two months; but this was the 
first ladv jwer she had ever taker 

As was natura ne 6 it 
tongues wagging irs 4 


Om pare rit Len 


‘Have you heard of Mrs. SS snew 


to keep me and my little bernande’’—she 


' 


“and -[ am anxious to 


whom I can teach 
my own |language Jam also aw proficient 
In music and singing, it there be an open- 
ing for # teacher of those accomplish. 
ments.”’ 
And then, 
ing his willingness to help her to carry out 


in his power, @ 


while Mr. (iray was @x prema. 


her plans by every ineans 


came dancing into the room. 
She was not much more than @ baby, 
larg® gray eyon, a fat romy 


face, and # tum ediass of ruddy-brown 


hair falling } wavy confusion about her 
| pretty neck. Mr. (rray was absurdly fond 
of little chiidren—especially little yiris 
and hé took up the elfin creature, placed 
her upon his Ki , and 6 4 ‘ 

“Why, lt k jt meatumt to lDbanidie, witl 
a this ha r er ita eye ? 

Pi i ai w 

als ij) a“ 

ew ‘ 


AL) 
) 
which she sary 


So Madame ree pea eres 
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her nichein the lttle Cloton cirele, and, 


being a gentiewoman, trom the crown ol 

her bead tothe tips of ber dainty brenet 

Rlippers moe owe ibave been gladly wel 

ctootng of friendabip by moat 

pops’ parents, had she @#) ecHuoRen; 

' nm elorred te give her lessons and 
ware nedately they were foished, 

A * tinvils nae whe deciined politely 


roiy, aod, it she aocid+ptally tet 
her eumpl yers out of do ra, tuoogh 
itmelt, Liere 


her that 


anner Was gral osneen 


eacertain «ir cot reserve about 


narked ber consel usness of their relative 
sous aS emp oyer and employed, and 
er deterosination to taaintain thew 


lo 


Live Cormye lormed the ony ome 
[ive tigg weoris at 


taken a Violent taney to 


plion 


er rule three the bar 


eotiace liad baby 


bernan: and toe titthe one returned 


their alle ction = @oO PpoOntAne@cqus vy, Was 


happy wilh them, seemed tobe wo tmiueh 


figtler altor spending an allernoon at the 


bles ! that lor very ilove of ter etiid 


Was foreed tuto @ triennial with 


“ ome tammy 


I.ven with the Grays, however, she was 

y reserved aboul herself and her puaat 

' nit xh omhie Vimiledd at the pur 
bawe coustantly for twelve years, Mra 
fercoy knew nomore ot ter early iife at the 


reel fibatltine than she did on the first 
ay that Madang (Gaspard crossed the 
; ‘ ! 

yas Wa Madame’ detertuination 


ake friet Ss winOonge her pup »' rar 


la iteoost ier much eeil dental to keep 
Or reso uth to tieecase ot Nines Speight. 

i es» khopdiyv tittle Jady’s heart warined 
lowarde soll Voloed mad looking: French 


ati, wood, for firet few months of 


the 
sxllendance at the Hall, she tried 
timrad toy bee 


friendly with her She waylaid 


her when the lessons were tintshed, ang 


bewwed ber to come into the drawing rooun 
md baveachatand acup of 


nt her 


tea, and also 


several invilations to dine with 


the family, allof whieh were declined, 


On one oecasion, when the two ladies 


were standing in the shadowy hall ex 


hanwinggcivilities, Mr Speight came clank 


M peast toe tale richinnyg- trots, on tits way lo 


the stabiew. Mra. Speight called bin over 


to where she was standing and presented 
hit te Miactamie 
lle know we enough who the little 
ban Was, tor Dianeche bad) peinted ber 
it we their new kreneh teacher, when 
cotming out oof church «a few Sundays be 
fore, and, though bis inanner was not ab- 
solutely Giscourteous, Il Was wanting in 
that sublie delerence which #&# NAD yener 
aU) #80 tem When he is presented for the 


firat tine tow lady, 


Macdaine, accustomed to the elaborate po. 


tones oof her own countrymen, exapgye- 


rated this: brusqueness into brutality, ana 


nt hee coneeived « Violent dread of this 
ud-Vvotced, heavy y-Dbrowed tan, which 
he could never shake of! li she beard 


hh Speaking in the COrridorms when sie 


Was leaving, she would slip back into the 
school root and Walt do fear and trembling 

ihe was poue in fact, she would doany 
rreocliig ; 


lLhese (Wwelve yeara of 


wl ave i tin 


Lpaarty @ Madatie'’s 


t et at (Coouton, she became a recog 
{ insiiteation for mthes round Many 
i Y people who Dad resident poy 

tie ow dengawe her every 


year tor 


ei eik oor wevel tiontiis’ slay on their es 
lates, notonuly for her Freneh, but also for 
*itigitiwe mticd tepUsic lesactim, sthe tnx joy «a su 


y joey er as Well As AD MOCO p lished vo 


7” 
hivt , Dandie —the name by whieh 

‘ . mion below called when asthe 

““ Hto the parsonage, and Which 
‘ x her ever since-—bhad grown 
wool, Willowy slipofayirl, and gave 


prothise of titeriting all ber mother's 


ahbses a miu Phetall young man was surprised at her | everything was in ‘‘apple-pie’’ order tor | customed to hearing Mr. Gray express bis 
“riiers (7 Ee height He had thought she was only # | tea, opinions rather dogmatically, so sbe held 
. “ ‘ 5 : we preees ate ear samp - fas she satin the shady arbor; now he As shestood toasting «a muflin tor Mr, | bertongue, She would have liked, how- 
ts tiattiral Meatitilty bw ev ers iaeiaeaiana _ a per Ping ibang ie yo peta As eh aryl yk dapnetos) she heard the | ever, to say that she could not understand 
Mr. av isnot at howe just now,” an- | rector speaking to his wife in the hall, She | why a man, because he became a soldier, 

nents Rai eet, she devoted so much at swered Dandie, going a stepor two nearer | ran with the mutlin on her fork, totell them must of necessity give up all claim to rank 
' less than halfan hour, | Was herself was so full of news that Dandie She was a very happy girl when she went 

t . ea professional singer, but, what Would you like to wait?” had to wait ber turn, to bed that night: she was going to spend 

ve ber juste ; 2 Co { ’ 
nh : lions Were, she confided a | haok you—vou're very kind —I bardly “Who do you think bas returned?” eried | a whole day at the Hall on the morrow, 
Latthietime, when Dandiebad tumed nyt _ ae red au bwareiy, lowning Mr. Gray, aS soon as he saw the girl “We | with her dear friend Blanche—for Blanche 
“ne t rinpaieanl ( the girl all the tine, Then his | bave bad such a long talk over it! Mrs, | Speight bad taken Dandie up warmly since 
a _— Btent sorrow that could | countenance suddenly cleared, and he beld | Speight isso delighted. cde was not ex- | Madame Gaspard’s death—and she would 
. A a age a 5 eee _ rick ap eugg “itis Dandie! I’ve | pected for six weeks yet; but be came home | most likely see Jobn Speight, and be abe 
a Violent fduring one of her long ot all the popes : nh a =o weet 4 knew Ast night and took elu all by surprise, | to explain to nim why sbe had been 80 Ub 
nat Walle, ab@ Bententan papal ii rk , F ' x4 eign oe “9 y bave not seen bit for four years, and | responsive and chilling in her manner that 
Never very str he cold dey prec me borl : i 1 . f , cattle Aaa Irs. Speight says he is sochanged that sbe | afternoon, and then she would feel at peace 
‘ . l developed | belghborhood—and, for the OMENS, l Phot Know bith—actualily did not know | witb berseit again. 

—e a fog : He we eet es i! very aa thir * woo you were rownh son—ubDUL be spoke She hoped he had not thought she was 

nebo by ‘ sted Dandie put ber oand into his, seeing that “Of course! te ed Dandie.suddenlv | inclined to assume airs. Sbe did so dis 

a ; nice ngitins Asie, K ; ¢ expected her to do so, and tried to Ok was jratton S ybt' ike stuck-up girls! She would rather t 

’ . wifehe were delighted t wce Din ” ° a . © ash sos f too tan ar than to Aug 
, . 7 val as S = 4 so she fe asle kK A 
i ’ ‘ . : free . - w attra ve Sper , 
n : : - we te 5 ashy nervousness, and how wu ons 
. . érhaps she would ibe ry w since his ' dwelt upon it since, 

————— ————————— ————$—_$—$ wy 
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THE SATURDAY 
stance whatever would she marry before 
she wasoffullage The promise was given 
readiiy and earnestly, and Dandie was 
leit an orphan. 

Mrs. Gray's girls were married by now— 
all bul the youngest, who was to become a 
wite at Curistmas—and the kindly woman 
bad promised Madame that she would |vok 
alter Dandie as i! she were ber own dauyh- 
ter; indeed she would be giad to have the 
child, for the parsonage would seem lonely 
andempty enough when the last daughter 
had tound a nes. of ber own. Therefore, 
aller the funeral, Dandie and all her be- 
longings, taken her new 
bome, apd the sorrowtul girl began lo rea- 
lize the difference that ber mother's deatu 
was likely to cause in ber life. She bad 
been her mother’s joy, and, kind though 
Mra. Giray tight be lo ber, she missed the 
which she 


were acroks to 


warts demonstrative affection 
had received trom ber mother, 

hut Dandie was young, and succeded in 
time in throwing off her grief aod gradu- 
ber own bappy sell again, 


though she was never quile so thought- 


ally become 


lowsly merry as #he had been. 


. + * o 7 * 
It was « Warm afternoon in late apring. 
Dandie had done everything that 
cluded in her list of duties for the day, and 


Was In 


felt at liberty to enjoy herself tor a while, 
tantil 
make t 


The rector and bis wife had gone to call 


itaehould be time to go indoors and 


io tea for Mr. and Mra, Gray, 


at the Hall, and were going lo inake a long 
round of vieitw on their way home, so they 
would be tired; but they could not be at 
home for an hour yet, #0 Dandie puton her 
large hat, and took her book the 
watch 
for a good hall-mile the road by which they 


riust Come, 


down to 


summerhouse, whence she could 


She found it almost warmer out of doors 
hat otf 
were too much 


than in, and she pushed ber her 
head as it for 
her, allowing it to fail down her back, sus- 
pended by its ribbons, She was not out of 
ber mourning yet, though «rape bad been 
lnid aside, and the simple perfectly-fitting 
black gwowo made the purity of her akin 
nore noticeable by contrast Thesunligiit 
here and there pierced through the foliage 
that clothed the and, 
it touched the girl's head, it 
ligbe dt up the ruddy brown hair which was 
still allowed to ripple about ber shoulders, 
Mra. Gray suggested tucking it up 
more than once since the girl bad been ad- 
vaneed to the dignity of long skirts; but 
Mr. Gray nad declared he should not Know 
bis Dandie without her tnane, and had 
begwed that for home wear atall events, she 
night still letit hang loose, Soit wasonly 
tucked under ber little bonnet on Sundays; 
and all the week torough it was about her 
shoulders, and formed a very 


its weigut 


the sides of arbor, 


whenever 


had 


becoming 
frame tothe delicately pretty face, 

Dandie was reading an attractive book, 
and, being only seventeen, she was keenly 
the fate of She 
her rounded upon 
her knees, and her whole mind was bent 
Upon the approaching crisis in the romance 
did not 
hear a footstep on the other side of the war- 


terested in the heroine. 


leanned pretty elbows 


So absorbed was she that she 
den hedge, and, when the gate was swuny 
back and croaked, she looked up in a dazed 
oennerat the tall young man who bad just 
sure which 
was the fiction 


entered, as ifshe was not was 


the tact and which he or 
Live took 

“Tl beg your pardon,” said the stranger, 
raising bis bat as Dandie continued to stare 
athitn in a drentny way; ‘can you tell 
if Me 


me 


(rey isat home?” 


Toen Dandie roused berself and 


ofoutl 


came 
er dresmn. She took herelbow off ber 


Knees, closed ler book, and rose, 








EVENING POST. 


who he was trom his conversation if she 
listened caretuliy. 

“You have vrown out ot al! knowledge, 
as the old ladies say, since | saw you last!” 
he wenton, “How tall you are! I never 
could have believed you would grow up 80 
tall. How you hated me in those days! I 
hope we shall be better friends now. You 
won't bear ine any grudge for my past 
misdeeds, 1 hope, Dandie—or perhaps I 
ought to say Miss Gaspard. Iam quite a 
reforined character now, I assure you.” 

“Jam glad of that!” said Dandie, think- 
ing it the right thing to say when a young 
man told ber he was a reformed character, 
and still busily wondering where he bad 
come tromn and what was his nawe, 

‘le laughed pleasantly, and Dandie no- 


tieed what pice teeth he bad, and bow 
good-tempered he looked. 
“That is «8 much as to say there 


was room for reformation,” he continued, 
“Well, | must submit to the insinuation 
with as good grace as I] can, for I know 1 
was an awfol young cub in the old days, 
80 | cannot expect you to take me on trust, 
But, if you are not giad to se6 me, Tam to 
you— It has been quite a 


jeasant surprise, coming upon you like 
] I ’ 


Kee very glad. 


this,’’ 


He paused tor 4 moment, and then went 
on, With a glance at her black gown: 
It must have 


other 


“] beard of your sad loss. 


been doubly terrible for you; your u 


wan al! the worid,”’ 


Dandie’s lip quivered a little as she an- 


you had in 


xwered: 
“Yom: 
at once; and though Mra, Gray is as kind 


when she went IT lost everything 


as ever she can be, and treats me exactly 
as if | were ber own daugbter, still no one 
is ever like one’s own dear mother.”’ 

“Of course not! | can quite understand 
that,” returned the young nan sympatheti- 
cally. “I Know there is no one in the world 
that | love so much as I do my mother.’ 

He said that Dandie, 
though he Wasa stranger to her, teil quite 
a giow of liking tor bin, and instinctively 
put out her band and said, “Thank you!” 


this so sincerely 


jooking up at bin frankly; but there was 
that again 
the awk- 
wardness of the situation, and she tele tlur- 


an expression in his) eyes 


made her suddenly conscious of 


ried, 
“Itis very rude of me to keep you out 
here in the sun,’’ sbe sald bhasti vy. **Won'e 
you come in and wait tor Mr. ¢rray ?”’ 
" «f don’t think Twill to-day,” be replied, 
ws he spoke, ‘i will 
call avai; but of course T shall see you all 
atehbureh on Sunday. | dare not wait lon- 
yeror the mater will bein a ferment; she's 
awtullyv inclined to tuss over me justat first, 
. long absence, 


looking at his watel 


you know, alter my no IT’) 
say good by forthe present, Miss Gaspard,” 
He lingered # little over the name, as if he 
hoped she would tell bitn to say **Dandie,’”’ 
“TT shall stay now until after the {th of July, 
so | hope we shall become very triendly, 4 


and | sball bave earned your forgiveness 
for iny past misdeeds before | go away 
aganin.”’ 


Dandie smiled and said good-bye, then 
stood at the gate watching him stride away 
down the dusty shadeless road, : 

What 4 tall tellow he was, and what a 
bad! She wondered 
Now}]that 16 was gone she 


ad asked 


pleasant ianner he 
who hecould ba, 
Wished siie him bis name out- 
right; butitrea ly would have been so very 
awkward, when 4«# . 


wall enough to 


gentleman knew her 
Cbristian 


nauie, and was so delighted to see her, to 


call her by her 
tell him calmly that she did not know him, 
wondered until 

hid bim from 
mnforting herself with the 
find out who he 
was on Sunday, she went indoors to see if 


So Dandie watched and 
at last the bend in the road 
View, andthen, cx 
thougit that she would 




















own mother was in the same fix.’’ observed 
Mr. Gray. “I’m vexed to miss him. Did 
he tay what be wanted, Dandie?” 

“No; he only said he wanted tosee you.” 

“Goand finish your nuffin, my dear; jt 
will be as tough as |eather.”’ 

“To think that I should not have remen). 
bered Jobn Speight!’ mused Dandie, as 
she went back to the kitchen fire, “fi, 
was right; I used to hate bim awfully! 
What a mean tease he used to be to me! | 
remember how I used to dread being here 
on Tuesdays and Thursdays, when he 
came to read Greek with Mr. Gray. I won. 
der if he is as great a tease now?” 

A smile crept round the girl’s mouth as 
she remembered his promises of retorma- 
tion that atternoon, and the kindly expres. 
sion of his blue eyes as be had sympathized 
with ber on her loss, No; on the whole 
she did not think he would take 60 much 
pleasure in worrying ber Dow a8 he used to 
do, 

When she took her plate of smoking-hot 
muflins into the dining-room, Mr. and Mrs, 
(sray were still speaking on the same sub- 
ject. 


“There are to be great doings, Dandie,” 
said Mr. Gray, as he helped hitmeelf to a 
mutlin, “Blanche wants you to go; up to. 
morrow and spend the whole day with 
them. Mra, Speight is no good at all, she 
says, in her present state of pleased excite. 
ment; and there are lists to be made out, 
scores of invitations to be filled in, for Mr, 
Speight is going to entertain the whole 
county during Jobn’s stay at home. 

“How long will he remain ?’’ asked Dan- 
die. 

“Well, he is sure to stay until after his 
coming-ot-age celebration, and that is about 
seven weeks from now, | think.” 

“] remember he told mé he sbould stay 
until after the ninth of July, and even then 
I did net imagine who he was! How aw- 
tully stupid of me!” 

“He Knew you theu, Dandie?” 
Mrs. Gray. 

“Yes; he knew me almost from the first 
He called me Dandie,and see@rned 80 pleased 
to see me that I felt like a monster of in- 
gratitude because I did not know him in 
return, You have not seen him yet. You 
will like hit; he is tremendously im. 
proved, and he’s quite a man in his ways, 
I never have Delleved Le was tne 
boy who used to worry ine so; he is so nice 
and kind, and he seéms much more than 
twenty-one.”’ 

“That is the result of foreign travel and 
ot mixing with the world. Nothing forms 
a person’s manner 80 quickly. I dare say 
he looked upon you asa mere child still, 
Dandie.’”’ 

The girl did not answer, but her cheeks 
reddened at the mere supposition, for she 
was tender on the subject of age. Then 
she remembered the slight stress he laid 
upon the word ‘Miss’ when he bade ber 
good-bye, and she felt comforted. If be 
bad regarded ber as a child he would bard- 
ly have been so ceremonious with ber, she 
thought. 


asked 


could 


“Tam glad be passed the examination so 
well,’ observed Mr. (iray presently. ‘Mr. 
Speight will be pleased too. Not that | 
ever doubted bis doing so; he could have 
passed far stiffer examinations than any 
needed forthe army. I always thought it 
wasapity to make a soldier of him; he 
was a lad of exceptional ability—and many 
of bis good qualities will now lie tallow. 
Lam always sorry when I see intellect 
wasted; there much of it in the 
world that we can afford to throw any of it 
away.’ 


is not so 


Dandie thought this wasa rather one- 
sided view of the question; but she was ac- 
















































































CMAPTER IL * 

YOU dear good girl, to come so early !”’ 

\ cried Blanche, as she ran down the 

~teps to meet Dandie, “Mra. Gray 
promised she would send you off as soon 
as possible. There is such a host of things 
to do, dear, and so little time in which to 
do them. Fancy the dear boy’s coming 
upon us UDAaWwares in that romantic tash- 
ion! The mater isin the seventh heaven 
of delight, and papa is just as pleased, al- 
though he will not showit. We'll go to 
the school-room at once and begin our 
work. If Jack once gets hold of us he’ll 
keep us talking half the morning, and hin- 
der us dreadfully. You saw him yester- 
day, didn’t you? What do you think of 
him? He's almost nice looking with that 
wonderful moustache, You ought to ad- 
mire him, Daudie, for he actually raved 
about you when be came home last night; 
and when I told bim you would be here 
to-day, to help me with the invitations, he 
wanted to come and help too; but 1 would 
not bave him at any price. | promised him 
a peep after luncheon-time though——”’ 

“My dear,’”’ said Dandie, turning her 
back upon the chatterbox to hide her pink 
cheeks, and carefully smoothing out the 
tingers of her gloves, “you are doing the 
very thing that you thought poor Jack 
would do—wasting half the morning in 
talk. What is this heap ot work we have 
to get through ?”’ 

“Here isthe list of festivities, and here 
the sets of names for each of them. Papa 
and I arranged them all at break tast-time, 
while mother and Jack did a little mutual 
worship. Three set dinpers tor the fogies, 
two big garden-parties, and a picnic; all to 
wind up with free and-easy dances in the 
evening tor us youngsters, and two proper 
dances, With a band that is coming over 
from Birminghauw. “The second of the 
dances will be on the birthday-night. Papa 
said we mightas well send the notes out 
for that while we are aboutit. Mr. Blaine 
and he will attend to the tenants’ spread in 
the afternoon.”’ 

“Who is Mr. Blaine, Blanche?” 

“The lawyer. He has been the lawyer to 
the Grafton estates for goodness knows 
how many years. Such a dear old man! I 
wonder you’vée never met him. He iscom- 


ing down to-day, and you'll see him at 
luncheon-timé. There is 80 INNCh arrang- 


ing to be dove with regard to this coming- 
of-age business! What do you think papa’s 
present is to be?” 

“Something very gorgeous, I suppose,’ 
answered Dandie, stopping to listen, with 
her finger on the name she had reached in 
her list. 

“It's better than gorgeous! He’s going 
to make over the Briar Farm to him! You 
see itis nota part of the Grafton estate. 
Papa has bought it since he has been here: 
itis worth two huudred and titty a year, 
and that is his present to his heir.”’ 

“What a nice one!” said Dandie, “I 
wish some tairy godmother would give me 
such avotber !”" 

“Why, Dandie, what would you do with 
such an income?” 

“I don’t know what I would do with it 
just now,’ returned Dandie slowly; ‘but 


** it would be nice to Know that it was there, 


ready for me when | wanted it. You 
know I am quite poor, Blanche. Mother 
left tive hundred pounds behind her for me, 
and the interest of that pays tor my frocks, 
I know that as long as Mr. (iray lives he 
won’t let me go away from the parsonage; 
but I can’t help thinking sometimes of 
what would happen if he wereto die. I 
suppose I should have to yo out a8 a gpov- 
erness, and the ide@ais hateful tome! Yet 
what else can a girl do?” 

“Don’t think about such horrible things, 
Dandie!”’ said Blanche, kissing her aftec- 
tionately. ‘You are quite « princess of ro- 
nance, wy dear, Surrounded by miystery 
as you are! Who knows who your people 
might turn out to be, it we could only find 
them? Princesses of romance don’t go out 
as governésses, (ear; the prince always 
comes along at the right moment, and car- 
ries her off to his magnificent castle, and 
they live happy ever after.” 

She spoke laughingly, but secing that 
Dandie’s tace was still downcast, she con- 
tinued: 

“Well then, if that nonsense doesn’t sat- 
isfy you, you shal! come and live with me 
when my prince comes along, and do the 
filling in and finishing off of my fancy- 
work, and sing to mé and the prince when 
we feel idie, and piay all my difficult ac 
com paniments for me.,’’ 


“You are a dear old thing, Blanche, and 
CS @ positive shamne for me to worr yi 
with my little tre os the midstot y r 
appinpess; but t & not fou ape 
16NnCe has somenow yx wh Upou AL6LY 


4 SUppOs® 48 One gets older one thinks 


raore. Now, not another word until! that 
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THE SATURDAY 


clock strikes one, except on business. Nee 
whose pile will be the highest,”’ 

The girls bent their headsand set to work 
in earnest. So intent did they become that 
the clanging of the luncheon-bell aroused 
them with a start. 

Blanche laughed as they both lookea up 
at one another. 

“We have worked beyond our time, 
Dandie !’ she cried. ‘What a pity we have 
not finished them; another hour would 
have done it.”’ 

“We'll come back after luncheon,’’ said 
Dandie, as Blanche took her arm and they 
went off to the dining-room. 

Jack eagerly came forward to meet them, 
and managed, when all the hand-shaking 
was over, to get Dandie seated next to him 
atthe table. By this arrangement she was 
placed opposite to Mr, Biaine, a kind-look- 
ing old gentleman with snow-white hair. 

Dandie was a litttle confused for the first 
tew minutes at the lable. Jack was so at- 
tentive and polite, and the servants kept 
claiming ber attention; and then she was 
very anxious to explain the cause of her 
strange behavior of the day before, so she 
had no thought to bestow upon the other 
people. 

By-the-bye however, betore she lad made 
her explanation, she discovered that the 
lawyer, Mr. Blaine, was watching her in «a 
most marked tnanner, 
looked up and caught bis eyes tixed stead- 
ily upon her face, at if he were examining 
its features, Dandie grew nervous under 
this scrutiny, s#h6 was in momentary fear 
that her food would choke ber, her knite 
and tork telt too big for her fingers, and 
she felt extremely uncornlortable. 

Mr. Blaine seemed to be quite unconsci- 
ous of the distress Le was causing her; but 
Jack noticed it, and, in reaching the salad- 
bowl] from the middie of the table, he con- 
trived to push a sinall tnaiden-hair tern in 
tront of poor Dandie’s burning tace. She 
looked at him gratefully, and he whispered 
with a mischievious glance that vividly re- 
called to her iemory the teasing boy of 
bygone times— 

“You settled po roid Blaine at firstsight. 
I never saw suc!) 4 case,”’ 

“He made me wretched! soe replied. 
“Anyone would think he was trying to 
read my tortune in my face. 

‘if that were poweible, .o would be a fale 
one,” said Jack with a merry twinkle ip 
his eyes, 

“Don’t talk nonsense to me! 
claimed indignantly. “If thisis the way 
you are going to behave, I would rather 
have you as you used to be. Tt this is 
your reformation, I don’t think miueh of 
i" 

“Forgive me 
tently. 

“Did you think me very triyid yester- 
day,’ She asked presentiy—‘very tull ot 
young lady air?) Because if you did——" 

“But 1 didn’t!’ interrupted the young 
man eagerly. “il thought yvou—I bey your 


pardon; I must notsay what I thought you, 


") 


Once or twice sbe 


Silee @& 


" murmured Jack pen 


or you'll annibiliate me 
“[ was going to say,’’ she continued, with 
acharming air ot dignity, “that, if you did 
think une starchy and disagreeal, e, it Was 
because 1 did not Know in the jeast who 
you were!” 
“Not know !”’ 


“No; you S66, you were not e ected for 
some Weeks yet, and you behaved so nicely 
that I could not 6xpect to recognize you an 
the Jack that 1 tise to abominate years 
ago.”’ 

“If you did not toink I was myse 
did you think | was” ‘ ssked in i 
tively. 

“— did not in the i@ast know: | never 
even hazarded @ guess’ 

“And you were satisfied to let mea go 


like that,” he said, in mock indignation; 
“you could let mé go without knowing who 
I was, or when or whore we were likely to 
meet again! Hlow cruel’ 

“Ou, but you know you told me we 


should see @ach olher ava al 


Sunday !’ said honest |har 

He looked at her in surorise, Mos t 
the young ladies ne knew we have €a 
gerly Jurmped at the chance oe had offered 


for a little Cogusttish badinaze 
“Do you always Say exactly what 
think, likethat?” he asked « 


She noticed the yiance of surprise, and 
wondered if she tai said any! iv very 
wrong. This was the tirst time sne had 
been on friendly er “6 ' . ing 
man. She blushe 4 |. ttie us y 
that she bad perhaye. erig a a. 
something wrong 

4 
4 8 
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EVENING POST. 


vould bave deciared they were not at all 
curious to know anything about me,” 

“Oh, but you know | was intensely curi- 
ous!" she exclaimed, deprecatingly; and 
Jack laughed as if be were greatly amused, 
though he looked at her with respectiul ad- 
miration when his merriment was over. 

“Why did you not give me permission to 
call you Dandie?’’ he said, “1 did think 
that was a littic stand-oilish on the part of 
such an old chum !”’ 

“I never was a chum of yours in the old 
days!” she returned warmly. ‘You know 
how | bated the very sight of you! But 
that was not why I| did not tel! you to call 
me Dandie, I'm afraid,’”’ she went on 
slowly, “thatift I tell you the reason you 
will set me down as @ big baby.’ 

“1 promise to do nothing of the kind, and 
you have now aroused my curiosity to such 
a pitch that you must tell me,” 

“Well then, it was because | had never 
been called Miss Gaspard betore, and it 
nade me feel so grown up. Mr. Gray's 
visitors always called me Miss Dandie, be- 
cause he introduces me as ‘my Dandie,’ 
and even the people in the village say Miss 
Dandie, when Igo to them with messages 
or things frou, Mra, Gray.” 

“And am I stiil to be the ill-treated ex- 
ception to the ruls, and call you Miss Gas- 
para ?”’ 

“Whataluss you make about a trifie!’’ 
she said, looking at him rather supercili- 
ously. “Is that how you make converna- 
tion in real society? You know you can 
call me just whatever you like. Your 
mother bas made me feel so at bome since 
tnauima died that it would seem absurd to 
hear any One say anything but Dandie in 
this house,’’ 

“Then I may? Thank you! What is it, 
Bianche? You are never going to take 
Dandie off again to that miserable writ. 
ing !” 

“Oh, yes—we must finish our work !"’ his 
sister sald, rising at once, ‘*We shall not 
be wore than an hour, Jack,’’ Blanche 
added pityingly, “and by that time the ten- 
nis-court will Se half in the shade, and we 
will come and have a game,” 

“You're going to slay the evening, are 
you not?” asked Jack, as he opened the 
door tor the two girls. “Blanche has set 
me longing to hear you sing; she says you 
are another Patti!’ 

When the youuy man turned back tothe 
table, Mr. Blaine was making all sorta of 
inquiries about the girl with the beautiful 
oY Os. 

“They are really splendid,” he was say- 
ing; “and whata lovely color her hair is! 
You don’t often see dark gray eyes with 
that bright-colored hair. Do you know 
whom she is wonderfully like?”’ 

Mr. Speight shook his head indiflerently; 
he was not at all interested in this talk 
about the child of his daughter's late 
hrench governess, 

“Sheis the very image of poor Philip 
(Girafton, your cousin, who died #0 young, 
The likeness is really surprising. There 
are the same eyes, the same fine straight 
brows, the same sensitive nostrils. The 
mouth is softer, certainly; but the general 
ox pression is his 6xactly, when he was in 
an amiable mood. I was really startled 
when she sat down opposite me,”’ 

“One often sees these chance likenexsses,’’ 
observed Mr. Speight, who was evidently 
bored by the subject; “there is no way ot 
accounting for them,’ 

‘There is @ little romance about the gir! 
interposed Mrs, 
Speight trom the other end of the table. 


besides her beautiiul lace, 


“Her mother came here when Dandie was 
She wasa French 
the lawyer looked interested at 
the mention of this fact—“quite «lady, and 


“# uiite of three or four, 


wotuman”’ 


she gave lessons in her own language, and 
She was very 
reserved, and never by any chance alluded 
to her husband or her own people; #0 Dan- 
die Knows nothing whatever of her relations 
and is entirely alone in the world. Our 
rector and bis Wile have been very good to 
ber; they adopted her when theirown three 


Kinging, for she Was poor, 





iris were ali married, and they treat her 
istas they would if she were really their 
own daugnter,. 
iO KE CONTINI BD, | 
——— 

GhowlH BRINGS CHANGEKE.—Change 
| and consistency are by no mé6ans Incoiuipa 
i tible. Che princible of lite includes that of 
jyrowth, and all giowth is indicated by 

snye Phe entire history of the plant, 

from the tiny seediswe ng in thesoll,tothe 
ances Of blossom or fruit, ls one 
h, and is thus—and only 
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_ Bric-a-Brac. 


THe State's Lanv.—In China all the 
lanc belongs to the State; and a trifling 
sum per acre, never altered through long 
centuries, is paid as rent. This is the only 
tax in the country; and it amounts to but 
balt-a-dollar per head. 

Loar-sUGAR.—An important article of 
trade in Morocco is loat-sugar, which is in 
general demand for presenta, Every per 
son approaching a superior whose good. 
will it is desired to propitiate is bound tw 
bring « gift. He cannot appear empty- 
handed, and the form that is most com- 
monly taken by the gilt is loaf-sugar. 

THE SMALLEsT.—The amallest circular 
saw in practical use isa tiny disc about the 
size of a dime, which is employed in cut 
ting the slits in gold pens, These saws 
are about as thick as ordinary paper and re 
volve some four thousand times per min 
ute. The high velocity keeps them rigid 
notwithstanding their thinness, 

Coors, —Colors used in sealing wax are 
said to express a certain significance: Lay 
ender is used for condolence; white, for 
weddings; black, drab, and purple, tor 
mourning; dinner invitations are sealed 
with chocolate color; blue denotes con 
stancy; green expresses hatred; vermilion 
signifies business; ruby or cardinal denotes 
the most ardent love; light ruby or rose ins 
affectionate remembrance; pale green is in 
nocence; yellow indicates jealousy; yel 
lowish green signilios grief and disappoint. 
ment; dark brown, melancholy and re. 
serve. 

A Great VIOLINist,—The greatest tri 
umpb of the famous Italian violinist, la 
ganini, was probably achieved at Lord 
Holland’s, in England, when he was re 
quested to Improvise upon bis violin, the 
story of the son who, after murdering his 
father, leaped into # bottomless abyas with 
the girl who had refused to listen to the 
story of his love. Paganini atipulated tor 
darkness; and #0 wierd was the musical 
interpetation of the story that had been 
proposed to bim, that many of the ladies 
fainted; and with the return of light, the 
scene in the concert chamber was likened 
to the appearance of # battle-tield cui bered 
with the bodies of the slain! 

PAPER CLOAKS.—The people of Corea 
have «a curious method of protecting them 
selves from the rain: they use @ sort of 
overall waterproof coat made of oiled paper 
of a bright yellow color. These paper coats 
cost atrifie, and are very serviceable Bo lou 
4s they escape arent; but when ones torn, 
they are not lo be mended by stitches. One 
traveler says he has seen an interior kind 
ot water-proof garment inade out of paper 
oiled atter it had been used in the school, 
and the wearers of which present to the ad 
miring gaze a choles assortinent of Copy 
book texts written io «large hand as mod 
ols of handwriting. There is something 
attractive in the idea of this twofold utili 
zation. 

THROWING Kidk.— The custom of throw- 
ing rice at weddings is said to have orig) 
nated in China some 150 years BK. ©. 
there lived in the province of Shanai a miost 
famous sorcerer called Chao, 


when 





It bappenead 


ona, and untold the story of his woe if 
divination was the sane as Chaos, it 


| one day thata Mr. P’ang came to commit 
| the oracle, who informed hin that he 
|} had but wix days to live In such «als 

| it janotto be wondered at that Pang sho / 
| repair to the tals VPeachbiossoul, a yout 
lady who had #0in6 reputation as # sor 

| 

| 


days P’ang should die, unless by her toag 
ical powers she could avert the Catastro jolie 
Herc etforts were succemstul, and yreal was 


Chao's mortification when he learned that 
there lived «greater mnagician than he. (on 
jess ne could quickly put an @nd-to his tai 
rival's existence, his reputation would be 
ruined, 
ents, and induced them to engage Poa 

blossoun to hin in marriage. The toarriage 
cardy were duly interchanged; bul the 
cratty (hao had chosen thé most unluce y 
day he could select for the wedding, the 


He went to Veachblossomi’s par 


———_ 


day when the ‘olden Pheasant’’ was in 


the ascendant. Surely as the bride entered 


the red Chair tue spirit bird would destroy 


her with his powertul beak. Tul the wise 


Veachblossom knew al! these things a 


feared now When the wedding met y 


| came, she gave directi 
thrown out at the door, w ul " 
|} Dird made haste lo ce anid] Ww 
attention Was thus 
; mle ppe ¢ 4 
er Way . 
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HER MAD REVENGE. 
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CHAPTER XX NE (CooNriINnvUED,) 


ott peut apy tre handae to her head witha 
\ rudden yesture of pain, premaing the 
i little jee-eold paluia to her teurples as if 

stil the conseleam Chrotbing there, and 
priemetainigg back the ruffled tatr with aluomt 
erie) Tough ner, 

fhe young toan, atanding by the mantel- 
piece, just under the lovely, compassionate 
face looking down at Chenu tron ite fracnie, 
fell bis-eves moisten and his lips quiver as 
he watehed her, 

“Wien we firataepokeon thissubject,”’ he 
ealiyeutly, ‘voutoid neyou were fostitied 
nwhat you did. Why have you changed 
your opinion?" 

“LT thought Twas justified,’ she replied 
ina low, thl-as@ored tone, “ButTl bad inmade 
4 tnietake— a4 terrible mistake!’ 

“Ab. try eniid!’ be exclatmed with aud. 
denorrepresaible Dilleruess, “oould any- 
t y justifv a?’ 

‘Yossie said swiftly, her eyes bright 
You: even 
now lf thos terrible tiietake tad been made, 
whatiadit wae justifiable, You willl ac 
knowledge itwhen you know all! The 
wrong wolch | revenged was not done by 
Cieofrey Hautiton, but by bia triend Ful 
ton loeclere under his name! And he- 
poor trecattrey—las sufllered for another's 

erie! 

tler volee sank alonost to tenderness as she 
Bprokhe the last senlenee, 

\cick Llolt's Ince Nushbed darkly as he 
neled (he UneonrselOus gotten lig ofthe low, 


ening with satden eagerness, 


broken tones; a mudden anger cose in his 
heart at the thought that dt abe had wrong. 
ed treoffrey Hamilton abe had it tn her 


power tlo tuake periect atonaimnent for that 


Che tnistake Tinade was an almost un- 
eone, shecontinued passionately, 
“Hie, the trattor, took Geoflrey's nauie, and 
‘ er that bate coummoitted a bitter wrong, 
IC wasonty this afternoon that lL knew the 
th, too late toundo what Thad done but 
htownk bleaven snot too iate! 
Hy Col blu « wtill preater 
Hut as it is, 1 can avenge that 
koe addedexeiteddy. ‘The traitor 
\ power, and , 


{ event 


“ ny 


“tiave you not bad enough of venge 
ance? he waked, with ineflable sadnese, 

Why try again te wound with edged 
tools? Phe innocent may sufler again, 
aS Wel a! perbapsa instead of the 
mulity 


Phe commentary excitement died out of 


er AO, leaving It still, and white, and 
meter ss it bad been when she turned to 
nder the chestnuttree in Mra, Bruce's 
parten, she put ber bands quickly to her 


eari, ae il she felt «a sudden sharp 
here, 

Vos, she whispered, “Tl had 
l--wiveit up! He 


pain 


foryotten 
killed her, but he 


i" { go free, for that poor woman's 
mike 

Soe sewnk back In ber chatr with a stiffted 
Bol, ter band tell forward on her breast, 
her hands drooped helplessly at her sides, 


whit ohetexhausted and utterly #orn out 
by the eventaoftheday: she bardly seemed 


to breathe we ehe sat amoug the cushions, 
Whose dark Velvet hue made her pallor 
‘Von tore cGdeathiike, and the whiteness 
her fori tnore ghostiike in the faint 

~ t. 
“You are worn out,” be said compasaion 
ately, ‘Let me ooneto you tomorrow tf 1 


can velp you When vou have had « ine 


rest you will [feel beliler able to dea 
c ia.” 

“Rest! aie maid bitteriv: “] feel aa if | 
»! 1 never rest aga and | am 
Ured,'’ she added, breaking down aud 
eniy and helplessly nt ow, pitital 
weepily. “So tired and a ullerly 
n ‘ 

~ at t e?'’ he ' ! 
tv the ” \ 
~ 4 a 8 ‘warn ~ 
te A ~ 
‘ ~ 
5 “ 
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know, that I would give my life to be able 
to do wo!” 

“Even now?” ahe eald faintly. 

“Aye, even now!” he answered, all bis 
heart in his words, “Although | know that 
l oan never be anything to you buta friend, 
there is nothing I would not do to restore 
to you your peace of mind and your bappit- 
nema!’ 

“Then, tell me bow lean give Geofirey 
Hamtiton back the wealth of which I rob- 
ped him,” sbe sald wiidly. “Will it be 
enough to aay to him, ‘That will by which 
l inherited wea a forgery, and—’’ 

“Hust!” be exolaimed suddenly, in low 
tones, lifting up « warning band in @ awilt 
gesture, commanding ailence, and, hasten. 
ing woltly acroma the room, be opened the 
| winee door leading Into the conservatory 

nolmelomsly and rapidly, 

But, rapid «8 bie wwovements were, those 
| of the person concealed in the conservatory 
| were even more a0; be caught « glimpse of 
Boll, pale-colored Graperies disappearing 
through the doorway at the other end; but 
when he hurried towards the door, al- 
though it was ajar, there was no one in 
sight in the inner ball upon which ft 
op ned, 

Coming slowly back, be closed the doors 
alter Uiin, and drew over the one leading 
into (he sitting-room the heavy velvet por- 
tiere to exclude sight and sound, 

“Have you an enemy in yourown houre- 
hola?’ be said, almost involuntarily, as 
Bel.’a dilated eyes turned upon hit quean- 











Uioningly. “Who is there under your 
roof whe wou.d be Iikely wo spy upon 
your” 


soapy?" she murmured, hardly under- 
standing bitn; then a8 she remembered 
what Dorcas bad said, she staggered and 
would bave talien, but that he caught her 
on bis arm. “It is Grace!’ she whispered, 
with blanched Iipa: Misa Digby, Dorcas 
was right On, if ane has vas overneara! 
Itis mot tor uyeseif 1 fear,” she continued, 
yasplogly, “butler ber, You will not let 
her hurt Dorcas, she has done no 
wrong!" 

There was agonizing terror in the great 
eyes uplifted to bis face, but the terror was 
nol for herself but for Dorcas, as the wo- 
tnan's terrible agitation recurred to 
her. 

“it will kill her,” she murmured, deliri- 
ously. ‘It will kill ber.” 

“Noone shall hurt ber,” he answered, 
steadily, Supporting heron his arin, and 
feeling the Irightened throbs of her heart 
against bis band. ‘Bell, on my bonor 
there is no danger, No one oan hurt Mrs. 
Fane, there is no proof, and if there were, 
do you think Geoffrey Hamilton is likely 
to do anything that could give you 
pain?” 





“}do not Koow,’’ #be murmured taintly. 
“Hleanay love me now, but if he knew 


“L know,’ Alick Holt answered, gently 
and steadily, “and it inakes no diflerence 
in ny love tor you,’? 

Hie misunderstood the faintly glad Iight 
which flashed fora moment into ber eyes; 
then sLesiowly raised berself frou his arm 
and moved from bina, 

The words, #o tenderly and = gravely 
spoken,tad made her strong for a moment, 
even as a draught of wine might have done; 
butAlick Hlolt was too unconscious of ber 
feeling forhim, too assured that Geoftrvy 
Hamilton's so evident love had met with a 
response, not to nisunderstand the move- 
nent, even as be bad misunderstood that 
taint aweet love-light. 

A sudden, angry bitterness rose in his 
heart, and forced the next worda from his 
Lipa. x 

“Do you not think,’ he said, in a low 
tone, Kpeahking Out of the sharp sufltering 
which lay deep in his heart, “do you not 
think that there is one very easy way of 
atoning to Greoflrey Hamilton for the wrong 
you bave done ttm? tle loves you, and his 
iove for you takes it easy for vou to restore 
to hilum all that you have deprived bit of 
withoutany public scandal, You will find 





hin more surely a lenient jadge of your 
offence, and, as his wife, your satety is as- 
mur dl” , 

The words stung her as only words 


Apoken by hing could sting, 
Sheeould not guess toe 
pain w 


ferce pang of 
ich had forced their utterance: ahe 

nivy kKnewthat he, who profeased to love 
her, advised her to marry Geoffrey Hamil- 
ton, even a8 Dorcas had done. 

\il the giri’sdeep, hidden love for Alick 
revolted ayalnat the sugyestion; but her 
pride came to ber, and soe lifted her head 
haughtily, but she could not force her eyes 
to meet hit as she answered him, quietly 
and eaotoly, with & composure whieh sur- 
prised herself, 

“Tasked you to help ime,” shesaid, “Is 
thie vour adviee to me?" 

‘Is it not good advice?’ he asked very 
bitteriy, ©As bis wife, you would be 
Malt ” 

“l thought Il was 
plied very 
proofs, 


| 
| “None,” he answered quietly. “But if 
1 
| 
' 
| 





sale 
haughtily. 


now,"’ Bell re- 
“There are no 


you give up your wealth to bit, may not 
to world suspect, atleam? If you beoone 
his wife you are absolutely safe, and he— 
and he——receives fullest compensation for 
the wrong he has suffered. As your lawyer, 
I ean advise no better course,’* ‘ 
“And «lawyer's advice is always taken," 
ele replied caluily; 1 will not forget yours, 
Forgive te for having detained you 80 late 
rrather, so early. Good-n{ght, and— 


thank you!’’ 
Her voice softened suddenly as she ut 
real Lise wal wor 
4 en ®o good wl her, #0 pater 
7 i” he bad v 
‘ i ea seri ber now t tarry 
Cwe lrey Hau Ml 








It was quite mechanically, and like one 
walking io hersieep and unconscious of 
what she was doing, that she touched the 
bell and bowed gravely, as if to intimate 
thet their interview was surely at an 
end, 

She stood still, proudly erect, as, on the 
servant's appearance, Alick Hoit, bowln 
low, turned and lett ber; she stood stil 
until the sound of their footsteps had died 
away. 

Then the room grew suddenly dark be- 
fore her eyes. 

Nhe groped ber way toa chair. and sank 
into it without sense or power of move- 
ment, and the light fell softly on the mo- 
tionless white figure, catching the glitter of 
the stones about her throat and reflecting 
back their rays. 

And through the quiet deserted streets 
Alick Holt wandered—miserable, restless, 
remorseful—baunted by the dark, misera- 
ble eyes which had looked up into bis, until 
at day-break, faint and exbausted, he re- 
turned home, and eutering the house by 
the aid of bis iutch-key, be crept softly to 
his own room, where be threw himeelf 
wearily upon acouch, and tried vainly to 
obtain the rest and sleep of which he stood 
sO Inuch in need, 





CHAPTER XXXII. 


YOK two or three days alter Mra, Brace’s 

| bali, Mabel kept ber room and saw no 

one, The girl was really ill, worn out 

. th sorrow, re worse, and agitation; other- 

wise the solitude, peopled by so many bit- 

ter memories, would bave been unbeara- 
bie to her, 

Aw it vas, she wae too weak to feel much, 
and all tuought seemed numbed and dead- 
ened, notonly by her weakness, but by the 
fever which was tie effect of the chill she 
bad caugiitin the garugenson the night of 
the bali. 

To this chill ber illness was ascribed, and 
Bell submitted patiently enough to the 
doctor's visits and remedies, really con- 
sclousof bul one great longing—to bave 
done with life and its weariness, and to be 
at reat with Pauline, 

One gleam of sunshine indeed penetrated 
into the sick-roumt where Bell lay among 
her pillows, ber tace as colorless as the fair 
white linen »yalnst which it rested, and 
that was Dorcas fane’s tuiproved looks and 
health. 

‘The words Bell had spoken before ber 
leaving for Mrs, Bruce’s ball, “T will save 
you and inysell,’’ hed acted like » power- 
tul tonie on the woman's weakened frame. 

Relieved from: the fear which had go 
troubled her, she was abie to sleep and eat 
In counfort; aud short as the tine was since 
sabe had received the sssurance, the altera- 
tion in her looks and improvement to her 
heslth and spirits were great, and she was 
abie to Share with Hammond the duties of 
Ball's sick-1oom, 

Toe girl smiled languidly sometimes 
when she watched Dorcas moving about 
her rooms with nearly all her old energy; 
if she could do no tore, she thought lan- 
guldiy in her weakness, sie could make 
Dorcas Fane ® life bappy and peaceful once 
more, and [oreas merited that froun her at 
least. 

Poor Geottrey Ilamilton coming day after 
day to the stately bouse in Park Lane was 
day alter day disappointed in his bopes of 
seeing Lhe beautiful lady of bis heart, but 
his visite,if they did nothing else,gave Mra, 
Fane intense salistaction, 

The young tnan’s anxiety was so evident 
and so gaeal Liat ib was iio possibie to doubt 
his feeling for Bell,and Dorcas always went 
down berself to give hit the lastest report, 
and carried to Bell’s room the tlowers be 
never tailed to bring. 

Bell would smi’ @ languidly as she looked 
atihem, then sloviy turn her head on the 
pillows, 

“They are very sweet,” she said faintly, 
“butthey inake my head acne, Doroas, 
Put thems in some otner room,” 

And when Dorcas, looking a little grieved 
and disappoluied, Would carry the Howers 
away, thie) would close her eyes 
weearily,and tore taan once two great tears 
woeld rolldown the wan cheeks which 
looked strangely tulnand hollow after so 
Bhortan illness, 

Baton the third evening of ber illness, 
the doctor, fhuding BKeli’s leverisn cold pet- 
ter, bad wished her to get up for a tew 
bours, and try achange in the adjoining 
Bitling-roorm, 

Phe girt bad obeyed languidly; she was 
well enough for lhe exertion, she knew, be- 
Cause thought had bec ine busy once more, 
and she boped that perhaps the change ol 
scene might give her sad thoughtaa difter- 
ént current 

Ail, poor, unhappy Bell, 
froumone room to aaotuer, 
any difference to such 
hera! 

Since the power of consecutive thought 
had returned to ber, her thoughts vad 
never Wandered frora thesin she bad com- 
mitted, Ith results, and the possibility of 
alonement, 

She inust atone to Geottrey Hamilton in 
the fuliest ineéasure possibie to her; she 


ounyg girl 


the change 
could make 
meditations as 


had wronged bin in thought, in word, in 


deed, 
She was living now under his 


6njoying, 


roof, en- 


joving—no, not pérbaps, but 











sufter) the iuxury which should have 
been tis. 
i} iiton Leclerc’s sin mnust go unpunished 
Paul SB wrongs inust gO Uunavenged, but 
" 
r6o0reyv tiamiiton should receive back bis 
Wh; that, al ani, Was Cc.@ar to the giri’s 
i 
4 yw . to be made? 
yan w A “ Mi Os guested 
er, she had 
wr ed ‘ r i 
ied Ll 6n more deeply in letting 











him do #0, than she had done by 
Hamilton's will, 

If be cared to have her for his wife, was 
not it ber duty to marry him, and give him 
—since love was impossible—the esteem 
and respect he so well deserved? 

If he were bappy, what did it matter 
about ber? 

Would ber life be more miserable as his 
wife than it would be at the White House, 
—lonely, unloved, solitary? 

8be did not love him; all her heart was 

iven to another, and that other cared no 

ouger for her, since he could advise ber 
to marry Geoffrey as the best means of 
atoning for the wrong sbe bad done, 

Yet, would it not be wronging him stil) 
more deeply to marry him when she had 
no love for kim? surely he deserved better 
than that at her hands, 

He was good and true, she felt sure ot 
that; he would be merciful, even if she con- 
feseed the truth, he would not punish her 
or Dorcas; yet, bad not Alick Holt said that 
as Geoft’s wife she would be perfectly, ab. 
solutely sate? 

Her head waa throbbing violently, asifa 
hundred hammers bad taken possession of 
her brain, her eyes ached and burned, and 
her lips were parched and dry; she moved 
restiessly upon ber couch, then rose, and 
began slowly to move about the room. 

She was weak yet, and ber step was slow 
and languid; it seemed to ber that she had 
been a prisoner many days in the great lux. 
urious rooms, which had grown hateful to 
ber; a pile of letters lay on alittie table 
close to her, and sbe turned them over with 
languid fingers. | 

Boil's correspondence was never very in- | 
teresting: bills, circulars, and invitations, | 
were its comnpooent parts, and she glanced 
carelessly at the little heap, throwing the 
letter aside unopened, until she came to 
one, altnost the last of the pile, at which she 
paused. 

Something In its appearance arrested her 
attention, and a siight look of interest 
brightened the sweet languid eyes as they 
rested on the pretty, square-shaped gray 
envelope with a monograin of deeper shades 
of grey upon the flap. 

Bell opened it with little slim white fin- 
gers which looked so fragile, and were in 
reality 80 weak, and standing by the table, 
read it there. 

It was not a long letter, being merely a 
preitily-worded request from Mrs, Holt to 
know some particitars of Miss Grace Dig- 
by, ‘‘who,’’ said Mra, Holt, ‘‘has applied to 
mein answerto my advertisement for a 
young aay as comnpanion.”’ 

Grace Digby! Bell bad forgotten ber dur- 
ing her 1i1n6s8 as completely as if she had 
never existed. 

No reoollection of her had come during 


~~ 


Mra, 








those dreary hours to mnake them still more 
dreary. 

She bad liked the girl, or rather she had 

given her the kindly freely which generous 

natures always have towards those to whom 

they have been kind, but Grace »asa spy, 

not only upon Dorcas but upon herself. 

Swiftiy the recollection caine back to her 
of the little incident which had interrupted 
that last miserable interview with Alick 
Holt, which bad alarmed Bel! 80 greatly at 
the time. 

A distrust of the girl whom she had 
succored seized upon her, and with dis- 
trust came fear. 

What did Grace know? Why was sbe 
applying to Mrs, Holt, Alick’s mother? 
She must bi.ve some other motive besides 
the desire for employment. 

She wanted—ab! that was it, Bell thought, 
with sudden and irresistible excitement— 
to win Alick’s friendship, and, perbaps, bis 
love, and 80 discover from him his sus- 
picions or his knowledge of Bell’s secret. 

Weak and faint, tottering as she went, | 
Be.| made her way back, and sank down | 
shivering and hiding her face with her | 
hands. 

A new and terrible fear shook her from 
head to foot. 

Could it be that hersecret, which she had 
thought so inviolable, were indeed in the 
possession of this girl who had repaid the 
kindness shown her with such nase in- 
gratitude? 

She bad kept Mrs. Holt’s letter in her 
trembling tingers, and glancing at it again, 
she perceived that its date was that of three 
days ago—of the morning after Mra, Bruce’s 








ball. j 
Mrs, Holt must have wondered why no | | 
answer had been sent, the more 80 because ] 


a postacript asked for au early reply. 

Bell put her hand confused|y to her head. 
What could she do? What reason could 
she give for refusing the references Mrs. 
Holt asked for 80 courteously. 

Her suspicions of Grace Digby’s honor 
and uprigbtness were after all but suspi- 
cions, bowever well grounded they might | 
seem; and the girl had other recommenda- 
tious from former employers, and she was 
dependent on ber own exertions, Could 
she, Bell, condeoon her to the misery and 
privations trom which she bad rescued her? 

Rising from the sofa, the girl, in the rest- 
leasness induced by the strong excitement | 
under which she was laboring, once more | 





began to move about the room, 

As she passed the little table on which 
the lettere were scattered, one, which was 
the last of the heap and whicn she had dis- | 
royarded previous, when she had stopped 
sbort at Mra, Holt’s caught her giance. 

A sudden color rose in her face as, with 
treinbling hands, she paused in her resat- 
lese pacing, the letter was addressed to her 
in Alick Hoit'’s band-writing, which—al- 
|} though she bad only seen ounce or twice 

was quite familiarto ber, With a sudden 

impuise, which brought the blood 
| hotly to her cheeks, she caught it up and 
pressed it to her lips. 

Yot it was but a poor, business-like epis 





rusniog 












—— 





























tle to receive such high honor, for it ran 
thus: 


“Dear Miss Hamiiton,—My mother’s let- 
ter to you was written before she bad seen 
me, to tell me of Miss Digby’s application 
in answer to ber advertisement. | have 
convinced her thatthe young lady, bhow- 
ever charming, is not a desizable inmate of 
any housebold, s0 you need not trouble to 
reply to her note, Mvy mother, having de- 
clined her services, Miss Dighy called at 
my office, and our interview convinced me 
tbat your suspicions ot ber good faith were 
well grounded. Sheis a dangerous woman, 
and if she bad it in her power would injure 
you, Iam sure, I ain equally sure that it 
is not in her power, but be careful of her, 
and do not forget ‘the lawyer’s advice.’ 

“Yours faithfully, 
“A.C. Hout.’”’ 


The girl's face was white to the lips as 
she let the letter fall from ber trembling 
fingers. 

it seeined as it everything was against 
her, a8 if the suffering sne had brought up- 
on berself would never end, as if ‘Tee re- 
morse and misery must increase with every 
day she lived. 

And the last sentence of Aliek Hoit's let- 
ter cut ber like a knife, for was not the law- 
ver’s advice to her to marry Geoffrey 
Hawiltou and sosetall rigbt tor herself and 
Dorcas, 

There was her promise to Dorcas also; 
that must be fulfilled, she thought very 
wearily. 

Would it not be better to end this sus- 
vense which was s0 hard to bear at onoe? 
! Geoffrey Hamilton loved ber—but did he 

love her? 

He had never said so, and his teeiing for 
her might, after ali, be merely admiration 
tor her beauty. 

And the girl turned her eyes upon the 
mirror fora moment, siniliog balf bitter- 
ly, helf sadly as she saw the pale, wan face 
reflected there, and thought that if it 
were her beauty which had attracted 
him, that attraction would soon be at an 
end. 

if he wanted her, she thought, going 
over to a davenport which stood in her 
pretty, luxurious bed room, he could have 
her. 

No one else had so a right to her 
obedience and «iuty; she would do her best 
to be a good wife to bim if only she need 
never see Alick Holt again, and he, Geoff- 
rey, would be contene with what she had w 

ive. 
’ But at least she would be frank with bim; 
he should know all the truth, her sin aad 
sbame, ber agguish and remorse, then, if 
he cared to make her his wife, she would 


meses bie, and do har utmost war 
that atonement which seemed now te aig 


object of ber life, as once vengeance had 
peen. 

With avery stern resolution upon her 
baggard tace, she took up ber pen, drew 
paper slowly towards her, and wrote these 
words: 


“If you can come to me this evening, | 
4in ready to see you.’’ 


She did not sign trem; there was no need 
to do #o, and, indeed, she was #0 confused 
and distressed thatshe did not note this 
omission. 

When she had despitched the note, she 
sat motionless before the writing-tabie, 
her pen still held tightly between her 
fingers, ber eyes staring straight before 
her. 

She was sitting there, still in the same 
attitude, motionless as if carved in stone, 
when Dorcas Fane, coming quietly into 
the room, told her that Mr. Hamiiton had 
ooune. 

“Tell him I will go to him at once,’’ Bell 
said quietly, but without rising or turning 
her face towards Dorcas, 

“Sball lsend Hammond to 
Bel!?’’ Dorcas asked. 

‘*W hat for?’’ Bell queried quietly. 

“Will you not dress, my dear?”’ 

The girl shook her head, 

‘*No,” sbe said very calinoly, ‘] am an 
inva:id and privileged. Sbow Mr, Hamil- 
ion into my sitting-room, and say I will 
join him there aimost immediately.”’ 

“Are you strong enough, Miss Belil?’’ 
Dorcas said besitatingly, ‘ooking at ber 
young mistress’s deathly pallor and sunken 
eyes. 

i quite strong enough. You need not 
wait, Dorcas.’’ 

Dorcas leit the room obediently, but bav- 
ing delivered the message returned, and 
waited on the landing outside Ball's apart- 
inenta, concealing herself in the embrasure 
ot a window. 

Fully a quarter of an hour elapsed before 
the door opened and Bell appeared; ber tace 
was rigid aod co.coriess, almost like @ mask 
oi sioue, aud the great dark eyes burned in 
their sunken orhite with a sombre fire, but 
she neld her head erect, and walked slowly 
but very firmly, and the long golden 
brown plusb fo'ds of her ioose invalia’s 
dreas swept round her like the robes of a 
queen. 


you, Miss 





CHAPTER XXXIIL. 
, EOFFREY HAMILTON, tn the room 





( be.ow, on whose walls Pauline’s fair 
face sbowed its perfect and exquisite 
oveliness, waited for Bell with Deating | 


neart and throbbing palers, in a great ex- 
itement, of which he had some difficuity 
1) subduing any outward evidence 

He had thought of ber, and of bh } 
luring the hours and days wtlicb bad 
lapsed since her visit to bis studio, and his 
heart tbhrobbed wil ily at the mere thought 
of seeing her alone, and being at 


iberty to ! 
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lead the love for her which seemed to fill 

in life. 

He had loved her from the moment bis 
eyes had first rested on the radiant loveli- 
ness which bad #0 potent a charm to 


= 

It bad not needed any effort on her part 
to win his love; it had been hers from the 
first, and if it were not #0 deep and se! fess 
alove as that other affection whicn she 
had won, at leust it was pure and true and 
deep. 

In the moment when his eyes had rested 
on her face, he had torgiven her for having 
inherited the wealth which might, but for 
her, have been his, 

He bad not been greatly surprised at 
learning the contents of Mra. Hamilton's 
will; she had never shown any real aftec 
tion for him, and had sometimes—or, at 
least, he fancied so—resented her husband’s 
love for bim,. 

If it bad astonished him thathe bad been 
80 completely overlooked, he had soon put 
the thought aside. 

He had his profession, in which he was 
steadily advancing and making a name, 
and he was youny, and all his lile was be- 
fore hitn. 

But, since be bad known Hell, be bad 
wished for wealth as he bad never done ve- 
fore, 

He dared notavowa love which might 
seem to her but a mercenary passion, until 
her manner at Mra, Bruce's ball had raised 
his courage; #he had looked at hin so kind- 
ly, 8be had spoken #0 gently in that low, 
sweet voice of here, that his heart had 
thrilled with a joy #> yvreat as to be alimost 
pain. 

He was standing by the mantel-piece, 
looking about him with eager, interested 
eyes, noting all the evidences of Ball's oc- 
cupancy of the pretty room, when the doer 
opened, and turning swiftly and easerly, 
he 1oade a step or two towards it: but the 
eager light faded from his blue eyes as he 
saw that, although the person who entered 
the rooun was a worpan, 4nd # young and 
pretty one, the was not Bell, 

‘Mise Digby!” he exclaimed in somesur- 
prise and alarin, fearing for a moment that 
she bad brought bim a message of excuse 
from Bell. 

“You did not expect to see mea,” the girl 
answered hurriedly, closing the door a‘ter 
ber and advancing towards biim, ‘You 
iook disappointed, Mr. Harmilton, but in «a 
moment you will thank me for my  pres- 
enoe here,’’ 

“I can scarcely be disappointed at seeing 
you,” he repliedsmiling. ‘fs Miss Hamil- 
ton better? May I see hor?’’ he added 

rly. 

‘Has she been ili?’ she replied disdain- 
fully. “Or is her ilinoss like all the restor 
her conduct, a sham? Nay!” she added 
swiftly, as he was about to interrupt her in- 
dignantly, “don’t be angry with ina, be 
cause 1 am risking much in’ bringing you 
this warning, but I cannot stand by ana 
see you cheated and rotyhed!” 

Sbe was speaking hurriediv with faat 
coming breath, ard ber taoe pale with ex- 
citement and anger. 

As she paused to take breath, he said 
bastily and with astonishinent: 

“Created and robbed! Whatdo you mean, 
Mias Digby? Who is cueating ie? Who is 
robbing me?” 

“The wornan whow you know as Mabel 
Hamilton,’ she answered, lowering ner 
voice to an intense whisper, “She has as 
little right to the name 4s #he has to the 
wealtb which makes her courted and wor- 
shipped, Stay, do not interrupt me, In 
fatuated as you are now, you will searcely 
continue to adore her when you know that 
she is athief and atorger!’’ 

‘a thief and a forger!’’ he repeated, me 
chanically, wondering if sn6 was insane,as 
he saw the breat iless pallor of her lips,the 
lurid light in her blue eves, 

“Yes! Sneis both!’ Grace Digby said, 
furiously, all her baseness of heart and 
mind showing itself in the vindictive 
malice of her tone and tanner. “Ob, be- 
lieve me, l am speaking the truth. I have 
seen and heard enough to Know that she 
bas no right to be mistress of this house, or 
to be known to tne world as Miss Harmnel 
ton. The will, by which ene inherited the 
wealth which should have been yours, was 
a forgery. I bave beard it trom ber own 
lipa.’’ 

Geofttrey’s patience and forvearance gave 


| way. 


He bad borne with her hitherto because 
she was 4 Woinan, and tha! #ne bad youth 
and prettiness bad probably not made hin 
lesa forbearing. 

He could not hear such insults levelled 
ayvainst the woinan be ioved and honored 
tne beautiful white queen Who he 
paced s&) bigh in his heart, 

“T bave heard enougs,’’ he #aid, haugbt- 
ily. “Either youor I, Miss Digny, must 
jeave the room. Even were (h@ absurdity 
of your charges a4yainal Miss Hlatititon net 
sufficientiy evident, coming trou you who 
o#*6 ber 8 tnucb yralilude, LU6Y are alliost 
revolting.’”’ 

“Gratitude!” the girl echoed detiant 
“Why should 1 owe her yratitude? Sue 


gave m6 food aud sheli¢routol tue suy 
faity of which, by atraud, she tas tnade 
herself mistress, Is (ha a reason lor grati 
tude? And because of that, am I to hold 
my peace woen | know tue fraud ane lias 
counmitted? Am I ¢t ‘onulve at her 
gouilt?’’ 
As he attermnpted ty pass her, « aOral 
tuorward, and stood aly if 
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had | 


5 Pea lc ss ore’ ee 

“Why will you not listen to me?’’ she 
said, more calmly, going near to hiin as he 
stood with bis eyes fixed upon the volume 
he had taken up. “Are you under her 
spell likewise? Do you think that, because 
she is beautiful, she must be good, and up 
right, and honorable? Do you suppose she 
has had no motive for her graciousness to 
you? She has cheated you, and she fears 
her fraud twnay be discovered. [am power- 
less alone; I have no means to prosecute 
inquiries, 1 know 4#o little; and Holt, the 
lawyer, is under her spell also. He will 
not help you. Although I saw in his face 
that he feared me and my knowledge, he 
only laughed at me. Heis in ber oconfi- 
dence; be discovered her crime, if be did 
not connive at it. Go to him, and challenge 
him to deny it, if you can. Ask him to 
deny whether she, Mabel Stanley, did not, 
by afraud, make herseif mistress of the 
wealth which otherwise should have been 
youre! Dare bim to deny it, for if he ia in 
love with ber, be nay prefer his own safety 
to hers, and tell the tru'h.”’ 

“You are mad!’ Geottrey 
broke out 1n irrepressible anger. 
maa!" 

“itis you who are mad,” she replied 
passionately, ‘You, who allow yoursel! to 
be swindled by an adventuress!”’ 

“That is @ barsh word,” said «a quiet, 
musical voice bebind her, breaking in with 
strange eflect upon Grace Digby's intem- 
porate speech, and Geoffrey lifted his head 
and hurried torward to meet Bell, who had 
come quietiy into the room, unseen by 
either of ite occupants, and #80 interrupted 
this strange tete a-tete, 

{t would be impossible to describe the 
expression of battled rage and vindictive 
malice which utterly destroyed the del- 
icate prettiness of Grace Dighby’s taoe, as 
her eyes restea upon Bell. 

She knew ehe was foiled now: she felt 
that she was powerless co bring the charge 
which she had made home, If she had 
succeeded in ber attempt to influence the 
painter, she might, by bis means, have in- 
vestigated this strauge and puzzling 
matter; alone she was power! ess, 

Alick Hoit’s quiet, incisive words had 
proved that to ber. What proofs had she? 
None! 

Nay, what grounds had she tor suspicions, 
save afew words spoken by asick woinan 
in ber fevered sleep, or overheard in eaves- 
drooping? Ste had overheard but little at 
inost, and it was only her jealousy of Hell, 
jealousy which she had fostered until it 
reached abnorinal proportions, whieh had 
blinded ber to the weakness of her cause, 

And the weakness, the hopelessness of it 
struck her as they had never done before, 
as Bell came slowly torward, a slight 
stnile curving ber lips, a faint flush coior- 
ing her face. 

She, (irace, conld not guess the intense 
fear which this calin, proud demeanor 
concealed, the desparation which gave Kel! 
courage to conquer her weakness, and 
sinile that slight, proud smile of compassion 
for the other’s ineanness and folly. 

She had not needed to bear the words 
that Girace bad spoken t) know that ahe had 
attempted to traduce her; she bad seen 
their faces a8 she had entered, and they 
nad told her all, 

Kut at the sane instant as #he had seon 
aod heard Grace's attempt, she had 
recogoiziditefailure, She was safe; Dorcas 
-poor Dorcas—was safe still! 

Hating her, jealous of her, blind with 
euvious fury a8 #he Was, Grace could not 
vul acknow!lege the beauty, and grace, and 
supreme distinction of this yirl who had 
betriended her, whom ashe believed pullty 
ot fraud; while Geottrey Hamilton thougut 
kine bad never looked #0 beautiful as she 
did now, 

The contrast between the two women 
was great enough to bave struck even «#4 
careless Observer, 

Grace, in a dress of pa.est blue, made in 
the extreme ot lasnion, aud donned chietly 
because it suited ber delicate complexion 
and brought out the goiden thats of her 
hair, was livid with fury, aud lier features 
wore distorted with rage; ber expression 
Was both threatening aud ballled, and shi 
jooked like an inferior being compared t 
Kell, who in that moment seemed Lo have 
regained all her old beauty. 

Due rigid, stony calin bad disappeared 
with her pallor; ber eyes were bright with 
feverish lustre, and tne dark shadows be- 
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neath them ouly added to their beauty; the | 


loug rich folds of her yown fell 
arouod her; the golden brown hue of 
plush catching lights and shales trom 
koll jaupplight with whieh the rood 
iilumined, 

Tue gown had been @ present trou, Mrs, 
Hatmditom, and had been uiaie lo wear dur- 
ing Bell's convalescence aller a hort 
ness a year before, and it was a "eaulilul 
aud costly garment, profusely ruliied with 
riciuest Mecbiin lace, ite coior aud 
being euiloently becoming to ile wearer, 
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Moreover, te long, ®oltl, straight © inyving 
t.lids owed a special beauly lo tsrace’s 
bhucebed up fasulonable attir6é, and = in- 
creased the contrast belLween Loe 1, 4 CON 
trest wreal a6 It Aas PFoarkKabie, ae Lhey 
faced each otber in the silence which tT 
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“Tt will be wiser for Mias Dighy to bold 
her peace!" he said, eterniy, “She has said 
too much already. For tue aake of ber 
own safely, silence is beat.’’ 

“Nay,’’ Hell maid, quietly, “let her spoak. 
So grave a charge as whe has made should 
be substantiated, and her stay under this 
root is #o short now thatthere may be no 
other opportunity #0 wood as thisone, Ab!” 
she added, turning to the door as the foot- 
an appeared on the threshold announce. 
ing a visitor, “ask Mr, Holt to be good 
enough to join us here, Davie. fines he 
shares wy guilt,’ ane aaid, calmly, as the 
servant disappeared, “it is as well that he 
should be present to hear the accusation 
inade againat bim,” 

CHAPTER XXXIV, 

TO one apoke in the few momenta which 
\ elapsed between the departure of the 
| servant and Alick Hols 
Sullenly, ber ‘aoe pale with 
battled mnalios, Grace Digby stood by 
table, leaning her hand upon it, er 
bent upon the carpet, 

Base as 4be was, abe bad mot the bard 
hood to tneet the eyesof the yirl whe tad 
befriended her,and whowun @ie lad ao crus 
ly defamed, 

She saw that she had not only failed on 
her object, but she bad lost the friend who 
bad been so generous to ber, and from 
whose friendehip abe inight have reece ved 
#0 Inany substantial benefits in the future, 
aa #he bad inthe past, 

Her trad jealousy had rendered her blind 
and deaf to ber advantage; she had hoped 
to place Geotlrey Hamilton under an obti 
gation lo her, which would tiake tia grail 
tude take # Very substantial fori; sie tad 
hoped even more, since Alick Holt: had 
proved impervious wo ber proposals and 
insinuations, since he had laughed her sus 
picions to soorn, 

Her one hope dad been that Hell bad ac- 
cepted bis love, and that ber rejection of 
Geotlrey’s suit Inight so InCenme Lhe latter, 
that he would be willing to listen to her 
suspicions, and to follow out the taint clue 
she beleved she possessed; Ful she leit that 
she had acted tiadiv, and that all she could 
look for was fatiure, and @ return to biat 
niserable, struggling existenoe frou: whiel 
Keli had reseued her. 

Kut disappolntinent and self-pity were all 
she felt; Laere Was no shame tor the base 
ness of ber conduct, tor her lreachery 
against the yirl who had taken ber lo her 
heart and home, 

She could look at ell and feel ne 
punction at the thought that on the heart 
the bad iried to stab, her head had been 
pillowed in tenderest Coun padw@ion, tuat the 
littio hand which she had accused of forgery 
had been lavish in its generosity to her, tie 
sweet lips which she declared fale had 
been pressed lo hers in sisteriy fond. 
ness, 

None of these thouyits rose in her siuall 
and jgooble mind; batlled malion, vin 
dictive rage, and #4 sense of lomm filed it 
With billornens, 

She bad wounded hermelt ouly witt the 
weapons Khe had used, and through les 
own wad folly sie had lost all, 

Not that she doubted Mabel’ ywuilt, she 
was too quick ol Percepulon, Loo mibspiy 
by nature and babit net lo have disoovercd 
thal ell Wee # Wolnan With & pamt, & 
had #en it jo the sweet sad eyes, |! 
often sorrowful curve of the red ly mile 
pad heard bin, the jow tones which, even 
when tiey were most joyous, had a hi 
Of pathos in thet, hie liad pouitemend it 
early from) Kell’ indiflerenees ta tie 
pleasures sulted to her age and 
and her strange, fithal wmoodaot tig 
or intense depression, «and frou 
scouoiny Of her personal @xpendilure, 

‘There was «a tnyatery lh the heusehoid, 
she bad fell sure, and she bad Bet herd lt lo 
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discover it, and if her suspicions bad beer 
KLrengthened she had been able b> absure 
herself of nothing. 

Sio had been loo rane Rie Lo orm 
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againal the beautiful Miss Hamilton, 6 ucome 
title to Mra. Hamilton's wealth bad never 
heen que ationed, Who wae iti fo MMO Tn 6 ] 
it, and nad been In undisturbed promsernmion 
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Digby knew that wie had fatiod in ler ¢ 
deavor to jumiliate Bell, and, in ter 
vindictive tualic6, bad lost the on 
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DREAMING. 





BY 7. FERGUS 


lireaming here by the etarllt sea, 
Love hae many @ song for me 

Many a eong and many a «igh, 

Many a thought of tbe daye gone try, 
An’ many e hope for the days ty be 


love hae come, and #ith gifte of grace 
Visvene bright of a girlish face, 
Vietome fair as the dfeame of Youth, 
Visions pare as my darlings truth, 
Visions sweet as my ye's embrace 
tdjleam the waves in the starry ight 
Mhine Lowe's eves with «radiance Uright 
And my soul that wae ead today 
Feels ite bilternces Dace Uwe 


All te well with the world to-night 


EDGED TOOLS. 


HY FTHEE M AKNOLD, 


CHAPTER 1. 


KRANDONHURST was one of the pret 

tieat old mmanor-houses in the Midland 

Counties; a pre-eminence due more 
perhaps to the beauty of ite yrounda and 
situation than to any particular merit inthe 
butidtng itaetf, 

Yet the bouse was picturesque enough, 
with Its mullloned windows and roomy 
flower filled porch, with its gray walls 
now and then through the 
ot ivy, as though to remind « 
superficial world that the creeper was buta 
parasite after all, entirely dependent upon 
the priunary existenoe of the stone; while 

ver it there rested always thatair of old 
wortd etateliness and dignity which ts euch 
an especial characteriatic of inany of the 
old eountry- houses, 

To the front of the house, beyond the oir- 
eular drive, lay a broad atreteh of amooth 
velvet turl, bordered on elther side by 
wreat toasses of rhododendrona, which 
nade the Jawn « blaze of color in the early 
Butnmer tnontiia, 

Po the right, beyond the rhododendrons, 
stood aclhumnp of ancient elm-treea,in whose 
branches innumerable ancestral rooke bad 
bulit their nests and reared their families 
for wenerations: and beyond the elisa 
stretched another piece of level award, 
brililant with a whole galaxy of tlower- 
teecde, 

A sunk fence ran all round the howe 
garden, dividing it fromthe fleld beyond; 
and just beyond the fence, iminediately 
facing the louse, rose « slately avenue of 
litem, #tretehiog across the mieatow for the 
eye could reach —the particular pride and 
giory of Brandonhurnst, 

On the right the fleld sloped down to a 
large round pond, sereened trom the house 
by « dense border of Seoteh firs and 
larches 

There waa antodeseribable aicof richness 
over the whole prospect, such as is only to 
be ween in soue parte of rural Kngland 
where (he splendor of the trees and the in. 
tense preen and luxurianes of the grasa 
seen to conumbine to produce this too pression 
of opulenee, 

Kefore a table strewn with papers, under 
the shade of the @lins, a tnan was sitting 

me One tworning towarda the end of 
Auyust, deeply atlsorbed in some literary 
Werk, : 


showlny every 


ferme Toantie 


As he lesot back every now and then in 
reflectively bling the end of bis 
pen, evidently seeking that extraordinary 


his clatr, 


BLIP pers ninoditv, the “right word," 
navy Cbwervations tiiyht have been made 
' rice ripttyy th 

i] oe tires ace i Was olvious that he 
Ane nol a handsome tian 

And yvelooone ever noteed when talk 

rile Morray Wentworth that the shape of 
hyin ae Wassnotof the purest aquiline, or 
Hat hiseyes were not of that tarwe aud 
mirous order wh eh belongs by right tothe 


conventional nero of fetion 
bhe resson why these ble miahes passe 
nm Lioed Was because there Was ene pyreat 
sttractloi nh tis imee which tore than 
mobtlerbalanece ? them sod tint wR 


j wer 


Phere was powerof intellect in the broad, | 


rather “ bead, with ite itninense de 
Velopmentover the eyes, power of will in 
seqguarecut chin and in the tiem lines of 
sfluely-cutliouth, physieal power and 
ergv too fa the Upht eriap eurl of bis 
sckK hair 
Hiis Qyure was tall and strongly builtjand 
US thassive bead rested wellon hie broad 
hou latter were tnarked by 
which so often disting- 
dishes the s udentor man of letters, 


ere, wi 


LIM Slight wtowy 


bors itoug Uline Ge remained absolutely: 
Hndistarbed in tia work, save by the light 
reers rust Kw inthe tops of the elina, or | 

ero notoenous cawing of the rooka, orthe | 
{ uaanad plese rloatble nolses of a summer 
lav. 

At lerigt wever, just as he wae begin 

ny to tire f bie long Inielieetoal etraia, 
thes iol «a fresh girlie Volee rom the 
firecllon of the bourse, ealling **Millieent!" 
n eager excited tones, caused Lim to int 

a eves from the joaype so to«* he turned 

er por the l ime ‘ naw » charining 

“ture 

A young girl of about sitteen summers 

7 gut per ni gown, War sta in m the 

the fiight of ateys eat x Ut lu the 
‘ f er treeh y Dy ‘a n 1 Sler 
nn ait ‘3 el | x 
And « Wane alin be 
~ , 4 
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the other, in which she held what seemed 
to be a crumpled telegram, she was trying 
to check the boisterous caresses ol a beauti- 
ful iden colile. 

“«Millicent!’”’ ahe called again,a little inore 
loudly and impatientiy than before. 
“Down, Jim, down!’'’—as the dog tried 
yaytully to lick her nome. “Where can she 
Per? 

And then, spying the #olltary figure at 
the writing-ta ole under the trees, she ran 
| quickly down the steps and across the lawn 

towards hit, 
| “Oh, Mr. 
| Millicent anywhere?” she naked 
| lewaly. 
| No, I'm afraid I baven’t—that’s to say, 
not for the last two bourse, Do you want 
her particulariy?”’ 

“Yea, most particalariy; and J can’t 
tind her anywhere! Where can «he bel” 
she exclaimed again, for the bandredth 
time. 

“I’m sure I cannut tell,”’ said Murray 
Wentworth, looking round biin vaguely,a8 
though expecting to find ber concealed 
under the table or behind one of the elnis, 
‘She must be lost’? 

“Do be serious! I want to find her very 
badiv, I’ve got such a piece of news 
| to tell ber, that I feel aa though IT should 
die if I don't reileve my mind of it 
moont'’ 

“Don't die—tell it to me instead,”’ he suy 
gested, with admirable common #enss, 

“Well, since I oan’t find Millicent 
W here can «he be, 1 wonder!” for the hun 
dred and first time—‘T suppose Tahal! have 
to be content with vou asa vent,’ #he said, 
not very complinentarily. 

“You won’t have to laugh at all—it'* n 
in the least funny,’ she said severely. ‘t's 
purely detightfull’’ ahe went on, her blue 
yes dancing with happy expectation; ‘mo- 
ther has just had a telegram from the very 
nicest wornan in the whole world, to may 
that ahe is coming bere this afternoon to 
stay armonth! Oh, I must find Millicent!” 
—and ehe ran a little way off, #0 as Lo 
weta better view of the surrounding coun- 
try. 

“On! bui that’s not fair!” be called out 
after her. ‘‘You’ve no right to excite 
my curiosityand then leave me in that 
brutal manner, Who and what is this 
paragon?” 

“It you speak in that odiously con 
temmptuous way,’ she said, coming back 
again to the tanie, “1 aha’n’t tell you an 
other word, Ob, yea, 1 shall!’’—suddeniy 
contradicting berself—''l mnust tel! 
body! Now listen, | shall teil you al! 
about her tiretand then I shall tell you her 
naine, and you'll see if you don’t think 1 
suite her, Well, to begin with—she'slove 
ly; but that you'll see for vourgel!. Her 
father and iwother are both dead, and all 
ber brothers and sisters are tnarried, and 





Wentworth, have you seen 
brealh- 





BOmie- 





she woos everywhere by berseif and just a 
mnaid; only think bow delightful it must 
be! And she’s very charming and very 
clever, and she—well, yoa, | suppose there 
in po doubt about it—ashe does ffirt: but 
then she doem it so beautifully tual 
there's really no barin ip it, you Kuow.” 

“Do you know,’* said Murray Went 
worth, interrupting ber, with alittle jarred 
look oo bis face, “1 can't bear to hear you 
talk about flirting like that® It’s #o de- 
sploable m thimg, Chin trifling with tens 
lives, that | bate tohear mt lightiv spoken 
of,** 

Francis looked upsurprised atthe sudder 
and, as it seeurd to her,xltogether unneces 
sary feeling in hia voice, 

“Why surely it is not such a crime as «ll 
that?’’ she said depreoatingly. 

“You, LT think it is,’’ be answered earnest- 
ly. “I don’t think | bave characterized it 
too strongiv. Perhaps,’ he went on re 
flectively,as though reverting to #oIme paln- 
ful memory, “if you pad seen a great friend 
of yours broken in health and spirit by this 
{AV Orile AIDUae Ment you would be inelined 
| to agree with ine,"’ 








“Oh, yes; ot eourse TL didn’t 
| thing as bact aa that. 
that.’’ 
| “What nanedid you sav?’ he asked, 
| bending a tittle forward with «a sodden in 
| 


thea AnV- 
Cecil would neverdo 


tent look on bis fece, 

“Cecti—Ceoil Cartwright—that ts er 
naine, She would never do anything ke 
that,’ she aaid, confidently, 

"No, of course not,”’ be aaid slowly,lean 
Ing back ayain in bis ebair with a curious 
lnecrulable expression in bis eyes, 4)! 
courke she would never do anything like 
that!’ he added, in atone in which # care. 
ful listener would have detected 
oover. sarcasin, 

But Frances apparently did mot notice it; 
partiy, perhaps, because she suddenly spied 
| Millicent in the distance, 

And without bestowing another word 
upon Murray Wentworth she flew across 
the yrass to meet her. 

leit to himeelt, Wentworth leaut back in 
bis chatriostin thought. Presently be got 
Upand began slowly to collect his) papers, 
and aa be did so asudden thought seemed 
bostrike him, for he stopped in his work, 
while @ light caine into bis eyes, 

“You, Ll wilitry it,’ be said to binselt 
‘since Ll must meet her; and it won's 
walter wiuch even if 1 fail, Poor How- 
ard!’' he added, with a ring of pity ino his 
Voice, 


BOLE 


These eniginatio words appearing to satisf 
him, he finished clearing the table, anit 
putting his books and papers under his 
arm, he went slowly and thoughtfully 


the house, 

(Cecil Cartwright was expected soon after 
seven that evening: but long ewre 
“OcKka «truck the M ™ 
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coign ot vantage on the ateps after her 
sixth booties expedition to see if the car- 
riage were in sight that the sound of wheels 
in the distance told that she was close at 
hand, 

Down the drivethey tore, and the next 
moment were scrambling into the landau, 
ignominiously expelling their father 
from bis place therein, and smothering 
their beloved friend with affectionate greet- 
ings. 

Nor was she allowed to speak till their 
enthusiast bad exhausted itself, and the 
footman bad been standing for some mo- 
ments by the carriage with the bandle of 
the open door in bis hands, 

Then with an enchanting laugh she 
sprang lightiy tothe ground, @aying with 
tender raillery to the bappy excited 
yiris 

“Children, children, bebave vonrsel ves; 
you're as foolish as ever, i'm afraid;’’ and 
stopping for a moment to cast @ last look at 
the jimes in all their evening glory, she 
stepped acrows the threshold of the house 
where ane was such a truly welcome 
Kuest, 

Ki very one bad retired to dress for dinner, 
and 40 there was no one at hand to dispate 
tne yirls’ DpoOxReRAION of their triend as, one 
on exch #ide of ber, they crossed the thick- 
iy earpeted hall and, slowly,acid incessant 
talk, mounted the wide staircase, while the 
pictured laces of past Brandous looked 
down with kindly siniles upon the hap- 
piness of these latter-day daughters of their 
house, 

Once inside her rooin—the room always 
set apart for her, and called by her name 


Cecil freed berself trom Millicent and 
x sn firtnly on the 

4, and with true feminine instinct went 
‘Lraigut to her looking-giass. And this was 


what she saw reflected. 

A tall, slight figure clad in a perfectly- 
filling traveling gown of light gray cloth; 
a face nol strictiy beautiful in point of feat- 
ure, but full of subtle charm; large biue- 
vray eves with curiously dark pupils,which 
produced an endlesa variety of light and 
shade: wa a#roall atrailghbt nose; a large but 
finély-shaped mouth, with Oeautiful lips 
curving over pertectly white teeth; a 
prominent chin, suowing individuality and 
strength of will: a broad, rather low fore- 
head, surmounted by masses of light 
yolden-brown blair, the contrast between 
which and her black eyebrows formed one 
ol the echiel beauties ia ber face, 

Chat was what she saw reflected as with 
a little Kigi of fatigue—for her journey bad 
heen long and hot—sbe untied her veiland 
then ber bonnet strings, preparatory to the 
removal of ber bonnet; and as she slowly 
pulled off ber long gloves she turned to 
wieres the girls were sitting gazing at her 
with eyes tall of love and admiration, and 
Mall wali Vy: 

“Welllt and now tell me everything. 
Who is here?’ 

OSix besides ourselves,’ they boto ex- 
“Miss Canning, the artist; Mr, 
Loudoun, the " 

“My Gears 
aT am. 


atacere 


Clal tae, 


‘interrupled Cecil deprecat- 
“don’t you think you would learn 
if you didn’t both talk at once? 
Suppess you ceseribe the people in 
turn 

The wiris, well pleased with the suyges- 
tion, began prowurpliv to deseribe their uno. 
ther’sy the flippaney and un- 
charitableness of uth; while Cecil tinish- 


ed taking Ol her Lbuings, 


ie@ste With « 


borst Hiicahine Miss Canning, an artist, 
and an i friend of Mra, Brandon’s; more- 
over «a brilliant woman of tue world, full 


of peculiar caustic buiuor, the giris’ ink. 
ing for w hi Was vponuine if coupled with 
four. 


Next, Mr. Loudoun, an Oxford under- 
Kracduate ana 4tnialeur actor (or, nA 


FrancesirrevoreuUy ciassified hit, “genus, 
bore; species, atuateur actor’’), who was 
helping in some theatricals close by, 

lien Miss tHalifax, whom Cecil had 


roet before, and whom she had iked 


for herse! and loved for her beautiful | 
Voice, 

And then Mr. Franks and Miss KHroad- 
burat, an éngayed couple, wilh no especial 


definitely, ‘he’s about six feet two, and 
broad in proportion.” 

“And his disposition,” said the irre- 
reasible Frances, ‘I should call ‘difficult,’ 
je is a confirmed woman-bater, and yet al! 

women adore bim.”’ 

“[ndeed!” said Cecil, with the first sua. 
picion of real interest she had shown yet, 
“Send mein to dinner with him to-night, 
please,’’ she added, looking at herself witu 
balfconscious scrutiny. ‘And now 
and dress at once, and send Carter in to ne 
as you go.”’ 

Frances flew to execute her behest, but 
Millicent lingered a little behind her sis- 
ter, and going up to her friend, she put 
her arms round her neck and whispered 
softly— 

“Take care; you are playing with edged 
too, remem ber.’’ 

*4’ve been told so before, dear,” said 
Cecil iaugbingly, bending down and kins. 
ing the girl lightiy on her upturned cheek; 
“but where I am concerned, I have gener- 
ally found their edges greatly in need of 
the grinder. There!’’—yently releasing 
berself from Millicent’s encircling arme— 
‘“‘run along now. I shall never be dressed 
to-night.’’ 

Later, as the hall clock was chiming a 
quarter to 6igit, the drawing-room door 
opened slowly to admit Cecil Cartwright, 
clad in a shimmering chef-d’ceuvre of the 
inan-williner, her stately heau bent a little 
as she struggied with a refractory glove- 
button, 

The victory won, sbe looked up to see the 
girls standing by the fireplace, Millicent in 
a black gown which showed off to advant- 
age ber white neck and shoulders, 

“Cecil !’’ they exclaimed in one breath, 
when their astonisoment allowed them to 
Rpeak. ‘‘Down already! Why, thisis the 
first tine you’vée ever been in time for din- 
ner in your life!’’ 

‘That's a nice character to give a woman 
vou projess to call your friend,” said Cecil, 
With an aniused laugh at their auaze- 
ineut. ‘Nevertheless, I don’t mind own- 
Ing to you that iny watch is a quarter of an 
hour fast.”’ 

‘That gown is enchanting; and you look 
lovely!” said Frances, with youthful en- 
thusiasim, 

“You are a goose,”’ replied Cecil, laying 
her band tenderly on tbe girl’s curiy head; 
then, a8 Frances vestied cioser to her, she 
beckoned Miilicent to her other side, and 
looking frou: one w the other, she began, 
Wilh inuch earnestness: 

“Girls, you know by this time the un- 
Uiriug energy of tay nature when any no- 
ble ubject 1# to be attained; and you would 
not bave ine rest idle here, would you? Of 
courses not’’--as a little simile of compre- 
hepsion Ol ber drift began to twinkle in 
Frances’ clear bjue eyes. ‘i have no 
choice in the matter, [must eonceeort Ma 
Murray Wentworth,.”’ 

And ashe stood there, with a little cone 
fident suiile on her lips and in ber wnysteri- 
ous eyes, While the soft red light of the 
Shaded candies telion ber beautiful bair 
aud dazzling drapery: Millicent shivered a 
little aud turned away; for she had a great 
regard tor Murray Wentworth, and surely 
bo ipan living, she thought, was proot 
against Buch potency of charm, 

A* she turned, the door opened and Mra, 
Brandon appeared on the threshold, and 
with acry of delightalinost as unrestrained 
a8 the greetings of her children an hour 
ago she went straight to Cecil with out- 
stretched aris. 

‘*Ab; I’m 80 glad fo see youl’’ she said, 
with the ring Of genuine pleasure in her 
voice, ‘Il was in the agonies of trying ona 
new gown when you caime,or I should have 
welcomed you sooner,’’ 

‘*The girls did their share of weicoming 
BO inantully, dear Mrs, Brandon,’’ said 
Cecil, laughing, andreturning ber embrace 
witb aflectionate warmth, ‘that I nad no 
time to feel neglected,’’ 

Miss Canning and Miss Halifax bad by 
now entered the roon, and the former was 
protnmptiy introduced to Cecil by their 
bostess; and as 806 stood talking and laugh- 
ing she did not notice that the portiere di- 
viding the drawing-room into two was 
quietly parted, adinitting between its folds 





characteristics except that they were terri- 
t.Viniove, 

(ecll listened attentively, and as bk rances 
foished expaliating Upon the follies of the 


vers she nodded thoughtfully, while the | 
yir's stopped to take breath. | 

Phaate only tive, and you said there | 
wers IX Who is Number Six? Don't 
Kpeak all at once’? 


Kul sie was too late; for with one breath 
thev Dolo exelaimed: 

Mr. Murray Wentworth!” 
Were #iinu lLaneously silent 
‘*And—and wiio is Mr. 

worth?” 

“Mr. Wentworth is Mr, 
sald Millicent lamely. 

“So Dshould be disposed to imagine,” 
said Cecil drily, “But ones baving grasped 
that stupendous faet, iny brain hunyers for | 
Who is he? What 1s 


and then 
Murray Went- 


W entworth,”’ 





|} be? To quote the words of Mr, Grilbert, 


|} *Wiat is 


S46, SOX, 817e@, and disposition?’ 


Is tie tnarried? Ila nhesingle? If beis mar 
ried, tow Ss hemerred, and where has 
he ‘ a A a" 

Stop, stor ‘ried the girls: “that is 
¢ igb to goon with He ves in cham- 
bers t em ple, he e®aA Tisinog barrister 
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the forum of a tali, powerltully-built man,in 
whose 6yes there liugered yet the faint 
vestige of ameaning siniie, 

Nor was she aware of bis presence till she 
heard a voice bebind her s4ying— 

“Cecil, umay f introduce to you Mr, Mur- 
ray Wentworth?” 

And Cecil, turning Sbarply round, looked 
uy, and thus their eyes inet, 

And, a8 though by tie force of some 
secret Magnetisin On either side,this mutual 
K8z8 Wasan Unusually long one; for it was 
fully three seconds before Cecil dropped 
her eyes, @aying, with slightly heightened 
color and, tor tue first time in ber lite, a 
little ein barrassed: 

‘Millicent, dear, yon quite startled me. 
I] had no idea you were anywhere near 
me,.”’ 

‘“T’'in afraid the fault was mine,’’ said 
Wentworth, smiling; ‘‘for it was I who 
asked to be introduced to you.” 

Her only auswer wasa sudden answer- 
ing smile, and the next moment she had 
taken his pro flered ariv and was following 


| the otner® into the dining-room, 


CHAPTER II. 


INNER lasted an interminable time. 
) Everybody talked a great deal, put 
tne hero of the hour was Mr, Murray 

W eatworth. 
He talked brilliantiy, saving thing alter 


g Wor remeu riug and tucug 
or ‘ ew rie abie pped talking 
ate WAS A adareassed Oo Ce a 

ent I I nage his manner 
ana De aciiniralt minhis eves, wWhoiiy 
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And indeed this was the only possible 
explanation of bis sudden brililance; for 
till tbat night be had talked conspicnously 
litle, and seemed to be completely ab- 
sorbed in books and politics, 

{n the drawing-room Cecil threw herseif 
down In a corner of the most comfortable 
sota in the room, and fora moment or two 
was isolated from the rest; but Misa Can- 
ning seeing an empty seat near ber,and be- 
ug always artisticaily attracted by a beauti- 
ful woman,crossed the room aod eatablish- 
ed trerself at ber side. 

Tuey bad a pleasant talk,comparing notes 
yn Art and Literature and other large sub- 
jects of discussion; and they were just well 
started upon the latest Lyceum revival 
when a noise of Jaughing and talking inthe 
hall proclaimed that the feminine balf-bour 
wasat ap end—that balf-hour which, in 
spite of all masculine prejudice to the con- 
trary, is often the pleasantest period of a 
dinner-party to inany women, 

The next moment the door opened, to 
vimit, first, Mr. Loudoun—a young man 
with an old young face—who bad firm hold 

{ tue suffering Mr. Brandon, aud amid 
much gesticulation and wore noise was de- 
tailing an imaginary but very familiar con- 
versation be bad recently bad wits bis 
“dear Henry Irving’? (‘i:maginary,’’ be- 
cause, Curtously encugh, ne bad never been 
introduced to Mr, Irving); and preseutty— 
no one knew exactly hiow—one of those 
sudden kaleidoscopic changes took place, 
and in the new arranyement of the room 
Cecil Cartwrighs found herself standing by 
the open window with Murray Wentworth 
by her side, 

“itis a glorious night,’’ he said, in his 
deep Ssyinpatheiic tones, as, drawing «a 
long breath, be looked up into the starlit 
aky. 

*Yes,”’ she answered thoughtfully, her 
eyes following nis, itis beautiful; but it is 
kad, too. Surely there is a vague sorrow in 
the air; and the whispering of the limes to 
oue another seems to be of nothing but lost 
love and shattered idols,” 

She was in an unusually softened mood, 
and the emotion in ber face gave a tresh 
charm to ber radiant beauty—a fact which 
her companion noted in a swilt scrutinizing 
look which the shadow on their taces rend- 
ered possible, 

“tow curiously sympathetic Nature is 
with all our passing moods,’ he said pres- 
ently. “Don’t you know that it is you who 
are unquiet and full of foreboding —not the 
lines nor the starat’’ 

For 801n6 reason or otber she was silent 
for a moment,and a8 she was about toapeak 
astirin thes room behind them near the 
piano announe:sd that Lena Halilax was 
going to sing. 

Astuough by some electric sympathy 


Wh Cecil’s mood, she began with Maud 
ites gelling oF Suclicy’s meatoutoss 
words: 


” 


“When Passion’s trance Is overpast, 
If tenderness and truth could last 
Orilve whilst all wild teclings keep 
some mortal slumber dark and deep, 
ishould uot weep, LE should not weep, 


It were enough to feel, to see 

Chy soft eyes gazing tenderly, 

And dream the rest and burn and be 

Phe secret food of tres unseen, 

Could’st thou but be as thou hast been,** 


And as she sang, with that extraordinary 
depth of feeling which was the unique te at- 
ure in her voice, the ‘vague teeling of sor- 
row in the air’’ to whieh Cecil had referred 
s*@iued to gain shape and substance, till 
all around her the night was throbbing 
with passionate regret, 

As the song ended, Wentworth, leaning 
forward a little lo speak to Cecil, saw that 
her eyes were filled with teara, 

“Ttis curious that she should have sung 
that song,’’ he said, quietly drawing back 
4 littie into the shadow, 

Something in bis words seeined to strike 
4 different chord in ber ever.changing na- 
ture, for in a moment #be had dashed away 
her tears, saying, in a voice from ‘Which all 
emotion had completely vanished : 

“Ab! I'm 80 tired of inelancho!ly —do ask 
her to Bing so.inething cheerful. Ask herto 
sing some ‘Carinen,’ please, 

He turned to obey her command, but no 
sooner had he unmade his way lo the piabo 
than, 48 though again divining the way ward 
hbeauty’s thoughts, Lena Halifax burst forth 
into that Inearnation of mocking detiance, 
“Prends-garde a toi!” and when he return- 
ed to the window Cecil Cartwright had dis- 
Appeared. 

[TO RE CONTINUED. ] 


—_ © <>. - 
The Knemy’s Flag. 


YHAT injustice! What insolence!’’ 

/ ‘Lnese words were uttered by « love- 
\\ ly woman, whose flushed cheek, 
Husuing eye, and knitted brow, spoke even 
more than the words of tbe indignation 
which filled ber heart. 

Soe was tbe young wife of Cormmodore 
Coe, the corgmander of the small navy of 
Montevideo, 

The iaty was Spanish by birth as well as 
feelings,and the cause of her anger was the 
“ight ofa sbip whieh had been tor two days 
standing offand on betore the harbor, using 

Very species of insultand defianoe to in- 
fuce the vessel! f toe ecoumodore to come 
mul and hight Diin, 

Tuis the Jjatter could not do for two rea- 

t ness whbil } onhnued 


8 Ls) the Orst was ii 
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painted in large characters the insulting in- 
ecription, *‘Coe, the Coward,” 

This was inore than his noble and fiery 
wife could stand,ftor she well knew her bua- 
band’s truth and velor. 

After gazing for one instant at the flag,she 
raised her jeweled hand, and taking off a 
diamond ring of great value, exclaimed 
to the men who stood around her on the 
deck : 

“1 will give this diamond toany man who 
will bring me yonder thag.”’ 

For a woment there wea no response. 
The men looked at their officers,the officers 
glanced at each other, but volunteers seemed 
scarce, 

“What! 16 there no one of all of you who 
will gare the trial?” Ie usy busband’s ship 
indeed manned with cowards?” exclaimed 
the lady, her beautiful lips curling with 
scorn, and ter flashing eye gleaming with 
the fire of contempt 

A young offiver, an Eoglishtnan, who had 
been lately anpointed, stepped torward,and 
modertly said: 

“] was ouiv waiting for my seniors to 
speak, sonora, Had any one of them volun- 
teered, I should have begged to accompany 
bim. As itis, | pledge myself to bring you 
youder tlag before the sun rises again, orto 
die. But Lask not your jewel as « prize to 
Iny Success; one tress of your glossy hair 
shall be my reward,”’ 

“You shall bave both, brave boy,” replied 
the lady, and her look of cold scorn 
changed into « sweet Sinile as she asked bis 
name. 

“Itis Frank Bennett,”’ replied the youth, 


and he blushed beneath her earnest 
Kaze, 
tie waselim, but well formed: looked 


very young, butin hia dark blue eve and 
cou pressed lip an observer couid read the 
manhood of mind not years, 

The sun waa setting behind 
slowly rising clouds, which 
darkness and storm. 

The moment tbat bis services were aoc- 
cepted, voung Bennett turned tothe crew, 
and as he glanced among them he said, 
“[] want #ix men to man the whale 
boat,” 

Strock by his gallantry, nearly one halt 
of the crew started forward. Now that 
they bad a leader, volunteers were plenti- 
ful. 

Bennett glanced his eye over them, and 
chose #1x Americans, nen whom he knew 
to be boib daring and firu, 

“Go sharpen your cullasses,’’ said he, 1 
Shall not havea pistol or musketon bord, 


a bank of 
tnreatened 


If wetigut it iest be sword to sword, 
and #0 we succeed in our objcct or 
perish.”’ 

fue inen answered by a look, They 


were of that class who are of deeds, not 
words, 

Trey berried below to cake their  pre- 
parations, while soine of the crew pro 
eesded to muffle the oars, arrange the Sailr, 
etc. 

Ooe half bour later the sky was covered 
with clouds, and darkness had set in, 

. Bennett bad been careful when the last 
light of the day gave opportunity to take 
the exact position of the euemy 'aship, whieh 
was lying off the shere,and by this alone he 
hoped to be able to find her, 

Daring thistime the lady was on the 
deck, reygaruing the arrangements of the 
ttle party who were about to push 
off. 

Atthe moment when tie boat’a crew eried 
out that all was ready forastart,their young 
leader approached the senora, and takiny 
from his neck a miniature, he handed it to 
ber wilh @ léller, saylug: 

“Tf Tam not on board by sunrise, lady, 
you will fulfil a sailor’s dying wish if you 
transmit these to the direction of the let- 
ter.’’ 

The lady looked at the picture, it was the 
likevess ofa young and beautiful girl, A 
tear started to her eye. 

“Ab, forgive ine,’’ she exclaimed, “who 


would, in «# Woment Gl paaston, have 
perilled the | fe ofone who has other duties 
and ies which Did titun live, Your life is 
precious, IT will not expose it, 

“Thin is is only a+ woom IT aluost 
adore,” interrupted t Guth, but one whe 
would blusb for rir { syed the coward, 
and disbonored tie ba ne of inv rave ta- 


ther. Send the letter, senora, and the iike 
ness, if I fall, Farewell till tomorrow, r 
forever!’ 

The lady was about to answer, and again 


to enireal hilta to Stay, bul In an instant 
he was over the side, and the boat pushed 
oft. 


The night was pitechy dark, A calui was 
en the seaand in the air, bul it was porten 
tous of @ ALOrin. 

A Siall jigot and compass bad been 
placed inthe boat, and by these the youny 
BAlloOr Khaped hie COUTRE, 

‘(ave Way, toy lade®, « long, Strong, and 
steady pull,’ sali be, ina ¥ louse, AS Le 
leit the ship's sid6, 4nd be soon leit, by the 
treaintling of the frail boat, that ois diree- 
tions were obeyed, 

Théy puliéu struightin the direction of 
the kip and out to #® a, regardless of the 


approaching Storm, the young offlver keep 
Ing hi=x eve «tea! vy fixed on th m) pee, 
until h knew If tue Vessel reinatr iL ins the 
position #he was in at sunset, (hat he imust 
be ver ié4) Ler. 

But r iim Vain t areal r<tark | Z 
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‘Steady,my men, steady,”’ he whispered, 
when the thunder ceased, ‘‘1 shall pull dl- 
rectly uncer her stern.”’ 

At this instant, another flash of lightning 
illuminated sky aod water, and then, as he 
glanced up saw thatthe flag was no longer 
there; it bad been removed, 

He paused fora momentto think what 
was to De done and then formed bis resolu- 
tion. 

“IL shall goon board alone, men,” said 
he. “Keep the boat where ane ia, exactly. 
If the flag is where I think it is, in the cap. 
tain's cabin, I will bave it. If I aim not 
back in five minutes, and you should hear 
any alarin, nake the best of your way to 
the ship and tell thesenora and my mates 
that 1 died like aman, You muat be cau- 
tious, Takein the sail, forthe storm will 
be upon us in a few ininuters, 

Tuese basty commands were whispered 
to the inen, who leant forward in the boat 
to catch the orders they dared not disobey, 
much aa they wished to share their leader's 
perl, 

Springing ligntly trom the boat,the young 
nan Caught the nettings, which were with- 
In reach, and noiselesaly ascended to the 
bulwarka, 

He could bear tho regular tramp cf the 
officer on deck, who, having everything ar 
rauwed for the coming storm, had but little 
active business to occupy him. 

See him he could not, on account of the 
impenetrable darkness of the night, and 
the care which was taken to prevent a light 
being used on the sbip that might be the 
1)@au8 Of betraying the position of the ves 
8 | to their enemies on shore, 

For a second be listened with throbbing 
beart to the steps as they approache 
hiu, 

Tue officer turned onoe inore, and in that 
instant the gallant young sailor was down 
on the deck and at the oabin door, which 
stood slightly ajar. 

tle peeped ip through the narrow orack, 
and saw « red faced old captain seated at 
his round table, with twoof his officers by 
his side, engaged over the contents of vari- 
ous bottles, 

A glance at a settee just to the left of this 
table, showed the object of the enterprizs 
—the flag for which he bad perilied bia lite 
lay there--where it had been carelessly 
thrown afier it was bauled down, 

The young officer did not paure long to 
consider what to do, but quiet!y waiked 
Into the cabin, and, taklog off his cap, 
bowed politely to the officers, and aa he 
sLepped towards the flag.eaid in a calin and 
courteous manner to tbe captain, 

‘IT bave come & borrow ths banner, sir, 
to wear to-morrow, if you have not the 
slightest ob jection.” 

*Whe the deuce are you?” 

“What does this inean?’ eried the oap- 
tain, ashe and his officers sprang upon 
ta it feel, astonished at tit extraordina:y 
pr oveding. 

“Tam an officer, sir, of the vessel which 
is in yonder harbor,’ said the young man, 
who bad now seized the flag, “and inean 
to earry this to my commodore.” 

As be sald this ne bounded to the eabin 
door, followed clomely by a bullet frou: 
the captain's pistol, and @re the alarm be 
cane veneral, he stood upon bhe taffrall of 
Lhe vessel, 

“Look out for ine below,’ he shouted, 
and flung himeelf into the sea without 
moment @ leaitation, 

His boat's crew recognized his volee: he 
was caugbt lo amomentand dragged into 
Lie bowl, while a volley Of pistol oalla was 
kent down at random by t! o88 who were 
above, The storm bad now broken and the 
wind beyan to come in with fitiul and fierce 
gusts, 

‘Up with the sail; bein a hurry, lads,’ 
cri6d the young hero, as soon as he gould 
recover hie breath afler his ducking, 

The crew prowptly obeyed his orders, 
and the next moment the little Dost was 
flying in towards the barbor belore the 
Dbiast, like a glad sea-bird, winying its way 
to its nest, 

The enemy opened a harmless random 
fire of yrape shotin their direetion, tut it 
only served to lell Lube an kKious wate larson 
board their vesse: chat 
e reed, aod tneyv therefore at 
(ate and enabled the boat to be key 
elraiwhit for her 

It was about hialf-an-hour after the yur 
had + e6@o0 fired by the ahip at “ea that the 
boat ol the young adventurer rounded to 
alongside of hisown craft. 

“Have you ecapiured the flag,’’ eried the 
youny senora, as Kennett tboundedover the 
mlde, 

The only answer «he recevved waa the 
bacner welas it was trou the water sud 
cutinte pieces by the balla which had been 
fired al We Captor. 

The lightol the vessel beamed not halt 
ao orightly as did that tady's when 
ehe caught tne noble youth to her arinesand 
kissed biui aga 0 and ayaio, 


BOordelbiog bad oo 


mice BRhOWeA! 


eyos 


—_—-_:: 
EpUcCaATION OF THE Youxa—As each 
Blojpolan wheno thos 
4” OW It have been firuly trodden, #0 each 


adlier is usetal ouly 


stepim education depends for Ue i cOBRE 
upou Lhe previous steps having been weil 
tlawken,. Thus the very eariieat \ are 
senool-life dennand al \east as mics ab 

iytment, 6x penance aud Ar-H ly ‘ 

“4 1 tue teacher as dO «a iu titereey 
nes, if not more, To com the ‘ 

es t any tut npetent a reer net 
hands 38 f '¢ f -_ fala er rn t 
at A 
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Scientific and Useful, 


MEpICAL E.Kctriciry.— Medicine can 
be introduced into the human avatem by 
alectricity. The elee rodes o' a battery are 
saturated with the medicina and aoplied 
locally to the akin, Experiments show that 
there is actual absorption of the medicine 
in the syatem., 

IN THR KyK.—Among the almost num 
berless methods ot removing particl «trom 
the eve, the tollowiny is reco mended as 
an ¢flicient means: Makea loop by dou 
bling a horsehair; raiee the lid of tue eve 
in which is the foreign particle; «lp the 
loop over it, and placing the lid in contact 
with the eyeball, withdraw the loop, and 
the particle will be drawn out with it. 

PRESERVED «iLAss,—It bas hitherto 
been found impossible lo preservecdortor 
long periods of time; but a distinguished 
French agricultural chemist, bas jost dis 
covered a method by which itean be kept 
for at least twelve months. ‘The cider is 
warmed t: a temperature of between sixty 
and seventy degrees centigrade, and in 
exch berrel is placed «a bottletul that tas 
not been warmed. The method is simple 
and ingenious, 

How To Ger Rip or Futes,—It isatated 
that oil ot bay is used in 
butchers to keep their shopa tece trous Mies, 


Nwitverland by 


aud that alter a coat of ofl bas bee apy | 
to the walls, none of these troullemone 
pests venture to putin an *ppearanc Ptiia 
remedy has also been tried and toad 
fectualio the south of France In presser. 
tng wilt frames, chandeliers, ete, tro ! 
eomiow soiled. Ut is remarked that ‘ 


soem avoll the rooms where this app. ‘ 
tion tas been employed. 

On Born Stues —To transfer a litho 
graph or print d pleture of any kind to 
vlase, BO thatit will be visible crou: both 
sides: Give Loe warined glass an even coal 
ing of Canada balsauw or varnish: place the 
tace ofthe print on the surface thus pre- 
pared, when the varnian is partly dry, but 
stilltacky, smooth itout and ‘et it stand 
in a cool place until the vernish sete; then 
apply water, and with asoft preaofin ta 
rubber or the Hoger-tips rubctl the paper 
SOus tol ave tue tinage on the varnished 
wl ASA, 

Foa-BELt. A new ftog-bell je to be an 
chor din Boston Harbor Tt is te be ope 
rated by machinery stmilar to clock work. 
Toe power for winding Cup 4 furnished 
by awnodimll arrange mentot twelve ft et 
equ re, conmiating ofanumber otf sale ay 
placed that they revo ve st every bre z+, 
A rod is attached to the mi de wee, 
driven by the pendulum mo that it fein 
Sven tines a minute upon a wore, toe 
sound of which can be berrd trou tive to 
seven miles Toe mach nery, whom wound 
up, wilh run ninety bours without any 
ol er winding. 


—_——— 


Farm ano Wbaroden, 


Sranvk. — Young shade trees = ouia tee 
tritstned into shape the first tow yea sof er 
baving been setout. The b aunty ofashate 
tree depends Upon the shape given il when 
young. 


biowkKrR Pots When the large tower 
' 


pros re tsed there will te ii ‘ 4\ om 
han tl wers O teu plants do re ' ‘i 
because, having 8O 1 Tatueh Hpace, 


strength is oxpended in fortobig roots and 


leaves, 


KK KOSENE. —Do not use Kerosene of 
Oli er irritating Ollm Or thre boodte ot anil 
mals to destroy ink cis or e e 

lard oof is as yood we anyvthinyg @i4 , 96 4 
k nds Ol prease is fatal to loess 
the lard-cil with a epoontul of on ol pony 
royal. 


4 bia 


INK-STAINS.--To tako ink -#ta 
linen, use aA mixture oltwo parts crear 


ta taran lone parta tithe pol or tio 
‘ frinke wf V4 i . 
ewtain forall 
net @otir VY rei olin 4 
x ” j wy Teo wp eal 
anti 
('y > ‘ ‘ 
dats eiiar, [tie Hila 
airer every day, and als 
Ww ite- washing A rene or itdar on 
do so Ihbelore storityv anys paort “on 
mor im the ¢ ar ¢ very portion of | 
be thoroughly ¢ eane mri if at i 4 
nent fioor it should even te we wor { 
Wittrk- WasHu.—Milik white-wea! en 
not differ trot water wh te wa Coes Nn 
this that milk Is Usedin pace GO wat 
acertain portion of it. br ire ‘ ‘ aie 
of a'one jim, slack tn bo wwale 
Jitsie starid -tx I rea,ard then add 
uA mst mitkK and you wi i ‘ 
Was thrat w ave more of Lie ta 
jualities of oil paint, 
Trees ano Vines --It neve . 
tree or vin to cut it the dead sw 
any season f the yer . 
. 4are GOutitisa 
4 ; ' A ‘a ‘ 
uw 
f ! 
? r A ow w { 
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PHILADELVHIA, JUNE 24, 1888. 


TEMES OF SUBAChIPTIOR. 
(1m ADVARFCE ) 
1 Oopy Une Year....... pirate ‘agains sevens OO 
B Ceoptes CMe WOOs. 22 . ccc. cccce. cose ccccssccee 8 
4 Copies Une Year, ano vne Ww eeiver-up of 


(lab Geeeeeeese ~00000 ences se 200se+ cecese secese ‘w 
10 Uoplies Une ..ar, ana (ne W gelter-up of 
CRED 6 ceccec ccccccces coe: s ccccce coses son vcconsee OE 


Additions © Ulabe can be made aiany time during 
the year at same rate. 

It le not required that al) the members of a Ulab be 
Ol the same (netoMoe. 

Hemit by Postal Urder, Postal Neve, Draft, Check, 
or Hegietered Letirr. 

Always encioee postage for correspondence requir- 
ing separate reply, loinsure reaponee 

Advertising rates furnished on applica- 
then. 


Address a: letters to 


TMB SATUBUVAY BYSRING rUET, 
-Philadeiphia, Pa. 


Publication UM@c@ TH Rane M 





Youth tu Age. 


It may seem aA contradiction to speak of 


the youthfulness of ape rut itis not Bo in 
reality, for, although one sweet singer has 
paid in lis day In ave to wish for youth 
ia full ne vain, as form youth lo turn «a child 
again,’ there isa second childhood quite 
other than that commonly understood. 
Itis not at all a 


childishneas; not at all a 


condition of second 
condition of 
“mere oblivion’’ or semi obliviousness; not 
at all an incapacity for any sort of enjoy 
ment. Nay, on the contrary, it is replete 
wi.h gratification 


the latest ave as 


while he who described 
could 
years,’’ and of 
age ‘Asa lusty winter, troaty but kindly.”’ 

A tamous author once said, ‘Tl nave often 
thought world this 
would be without children, and what an 
inhuman world without the Both 


ROCTE ly, 


‘mere oblivion,’ 
also gpeak of “mellowed 


what «a melancholy 


aged.’ 
are required, nolonly to equahze 
but to make the world worthy, and itis all 
the better for the world when both ingre 
dients are combined 

This must have been in the mind of the 
‘As | 
approve of # youth that has something of 
the old man in hit, so Tam no less pleased 
With an old man that has something of the 
Who does not avree with that 
exclamation, if the youthtul and the aped 


Roman orator when he exclaned, 


youth.”’ 


apirit are 


free? 


completely spontwneous and 


ay Oliver Wence Lt slimes bias well a} 


luster sled this tu ti Wil purse ws Wel! ‘ 

in those wonoderf Verses he addressed 
Bote Ventre ay tor the Vil mienibers of 
tite Culler “s entitle Vue Boye’ 4) 
the proet mod ti hhyeets at ritnert tee weaied 

we ldoyterry ‘ tit I Verges Lhint 
“When the age tein the wit ts out” tor 
both alike int Witterof age are blessed 


With the fulness of Wisdom Concerning 


one of the eldest of the boys the genial 
doctor wrote inany 4 


with 


qyUniities, cudiuy 
Aud the poor man that knows him 


laughs loudest of al 


Would we ask why icly It wae be 
Cause in age he retained tie youtle Bpirit al 
youthfulness May oat not be said, tuen, 


that if length of dave is in the right hand 
of wisdom, itis also to be found in the 
right hand of pentleness 

How good and how pocwsanut it is thus 
for youth and age to dwel! 
ubily 


together in 
Dat how true itis, ia the words of 
the Passionate Pilgrim, that “Crabbed age 
and youth cannot live together 

Indeed, now a little of the crowning glory 
fe comes from the tact that the 
heart of youthtuloess can dwell in the fee 


of long hi 


ble body of advancing ave, aud when this | 


js the case 1 doe th more than a medi 
cine 

But there shi i reality about the 
youthtuloess of spirit and ake believe 
The simulation ot y . Nraciice 
Hut fate will pot be s ve . ne 
obliterates ali suc 

Toere may be the 44 . 
‘ os] + “ * ba 

. 7 a 
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But if the youthfulness of spirit ts real, 
its possessor can say that Time has merely 
put its hand upon the heart, as violinists 
in their playing upon the strings, to bring 
out a sweeter and « tairer cadence in the 
tone, 

No one doubts for & moment that old 
age isa time when life in some Cases is 
made up of ‘‘many cares, many maladies 
and many fears;’’ when it occasionally be- 
comes querulous and lacks discretion, and 
when carking care keeps watch and ward; 
but in the main it is quite otherwise, for if 
youth has hopes and prospects, if youth is 
free from care and fear, if youth has 
bright visions to enchant it, even in these 
things age has no inferiority. It has hap. 
piness, even as youth, only in # diflerent, 
in & more matured way 

Indeed, age in ite regained youthfulness 
is content to have »assed through the in- 
tervening years, and has no desire except 
for growing change 

LP 
hour 


Wo can hear in & 


Christ’s Sermon on the Mount without teel 


receplive 


ing deep pain within him at his infinite 
distance from these requirements, without 
feeling that these tones, these blessings, 
come trom regions that are our true home, 
but from which we are far removed, as out 
casts in the far country, that, to fulfil these 
requirements, ® thorough change muat 
take place in ub, that the only thing possi 
unutterable 
internal poverty, the feeling that our own 
righteousness, our sloical ideals, our 
wasthetic education, our moderate morality, 
are « wretched nullity, in which we must 
fee) « hunger and thirst aftera better right 


COURTS. 


ble to us is the feeling of an 


Do you feel that you have lost your 
way in life? Then God himselt will show 
you your way. Are you utterly helpless, 
worn out, body and soul? Then God's 
eternal love is ready and willing to help 
you up and revive you. Are you wearied 
with doubts and terrors? Then God’s 
eternal light is ready to show you your 
way; God's eternal peace ready to give 
you peace. Do you feel yourself full of 
sins and faulte’ Then take heart; tor 
God's unchangeable will is to take away 
those sins, and purge you trom those 
faults 

A aoop life, where sin is resisted and 
virtue cultivated, where wisdom is stored 
up and folly banished,’ where benevolence 
and love reign and malice and hatred are 
driven away, is the foundation of a valua 
ble old age. Bodily strength may decline, 
but the purity, the wisdom, the experience 
will remainto benefit society in a manner 
ind tow dewree that can flow from no zeal 
of youth or energy of middle lite 

Nov all thoughts are equally true, not a)! 
worthy Weeding and 
pruning, as well as cullivatiog and har- 


ters ns equally 
monizing, sre necessary to the yvarden of 
the mind and heart, or it) will be ruined 
And the coutrasting colors, fragrance and 
stature of the plants form one of the chief 
charms of a well kept garden, and imply 
no discrepancy or ¢ mntradiction. 

Wuks Death strikes down the innocent 
fragile form from 
which he leta the panting spirit tree, a hun 
dred virtues rise, io shapes of mercy, 
eharity and love, to walk the world and 
bless it. Of 


wod young, for every 


every tear that sorrowing 
mortals shed on such green graves, some 


good is born, some gentler nature comes. 





Ifas it never occurred to us, when sur 
rounded by sorrows, that they may be sent 
to us only tor our instruction, as we darken 


the cages of birds when we wish to teach 


them to sing? 


INGRATITUDR is the abridgment of al) 


| baseness—a fault never found unattended 


with other viciousness 





Iy you wish success in life, make perse 


your bosom fmend, experience 


your wise counsellor 


caution your elder 


brot 


ther, and hope your guardian genius 





ing more at ourselves than the benefit; cov- 
etousness, looking more at what we would 
have than what we have. 

As the sails of a ship carry it into the 
harbor, so prayer carries us to the throne 
and bosom of God. Butas the sails can- 
not of themselves speed the progress of 
the vessel, unless filled with a favorable 
breeze, 80 the Holy Spirit must breathe 
upon our hearts, or our prayers will be mo- 
tion)ese and lifeless. 

Ir you attempt to beat a man down and 
to get his goods for less than a fair price, 
you are attempting to commit burglary, 
as much as though you broke into his shop 
to take the things without paying for them. 
There is cheating on both sides of the 
counter, and generally leas behind it than 
betore it. 





CONSCIENCE signifies that knowledge 
which a man hath of his own thoughts and 
action; and because, it a man judgeth 
fairly of his actions by comparing them 
with the law of God, his mind will approve 
or condemn him; this knowledge or con 
accuser sand a 


science may be both an 


Judge 


Usk thy yuuth 6o that thou mayest have 
comfort to remember it when it hath tor- 
saken thee, and not sigh and grieve at the 
xccount thereof. Use it as the springtime 
which soon departeth, and wherein thou 
oughtest to plant and sow all provisiozs 
tors long and happy lite 

THE faithful endeavor to do right and to 
bear quietly and with resignation what 
must be borne is of itself a fruitful source 
ot happiness and serenity; but a murmur. 
ing and discontented svirit may poison the 
richest blessings and turn them into bitter 
evils. 

Weak your learning, like your watch, 
in & private pocket, and Co not pull it out 
and strike it, merely to show that you 
have one. If you are asked what o'clock 
itis, tell it, but do wot proclaim it hourly 
aud unasked, like the watchman. 

WHokveRr feels pain in hearing a good 
character of his neighbor will teel a plea 
sure in the reverse; and those who despair 
to rise in distinction by their virtues are 
happy if others can be depressed to a level 
with themselves. 





A GREAT deal of talent is lostin the 
world tor the want of & little courage. 
Every day sends to their graves a number 
of obscure men who have remained ob 
scure ouly because their timidity has pre 
vented them trom making a fiist effort 





ly we truly love our neighbors, we can 
not tail to be kind-and sweet to them. It 
we are indifferent, all the care we take of 
our manners, all our studied refinement, 
all our stylish conversation will be as dust 
and ashes. 

TuatT which is won ill will never wear 
well, for there is a curse attends it which 
will waste it; and the same corrupt dispo- 
sitions which incline men to the sinful 
ways of getting will incline them to the 
like sintul ways of spending. 





Envy may justly be called ‘‘the gall ot 
bitterness and bond ot iniquity;"’ it is the 
most acid truit that grows on the stock of 
sin, & fluid so subtle that nothing but the 
fire of divine love can purge it trom the 
soul, 


Much 4s friends add to the happiness and 
value of life, we must in the main depend 
on ourselves; and every one is his own 
best triend or worst enemy. 





It is greatly wise to talk with our past 


; hours, and ask them what report they bore 


© heaven, and how they might have born. 
more welcome news 


( TURE 18 good, genius is brilliant 
\ " 8 a blessing, ¢ atior 8 & 
it w e € ate 
h { ¢ “ i€ Past 





The World’s Happenings. 





In the South camp meetings are called 
**heavenly immigration conventions,’* 

There are six colored candidates in the 
field tor the Sbhrievealty of Valusia county, Fio 
rida. 

At Elmira, N. Y., a robin is said to have 
deliberately sulcided because of separation from its 
mate. 

The failure of a New York firm was 
caused by the negligence of the office boy to post a 
letter, 

The Michigan University has hired «4 
professor to teach the students the art of dramati« 
writing. 

Post-offices were first established ip 
France in 1462, over a bundres years betore England 
had them. 

Ata meeting of physicians in Chicago 
work was recommended as a remedy for nervous 
prostration, 

It is said there is a single county in lowa 
Lihat raises nore wheat each year than all the New 
England States. 

A busband and wite recently 
New York with 32 children, bine 
third wife, however, 

A lad, 15 years old, died in Newburg, N, 


Y., from the efleets of adebauch on which he bad 


landed at 


wolmal Was his 


been for several days. 
The other day the schooner Romeo sod 
the schooner Jullet were au read te y viele 


harbor of Belfast, Me 


Prince Alfred Bell, sou of King Bell, of 


Cameroons, Africa, las learned the trades of lock 
siuith, jolnerand shi; 

Mrs. Hattie Marehall, of Jacksonville, 
Fia., opened a swelling i her nose with an ordi 
nary brass pin. Blood poisoning set in and her 


death followed, 


On the plea of toothache a Chicago bank 
teller oblalued a leave of absence. Since then noth- 
jug has been heard of hima, and there are Uupleasant 
rumors about his accounts, 

As Chinese immigration 1s now prohib- 
ited, the Chinese laundry men of California have 
combined to advance the price of washing, no longer 
fearing Competition from thelr countrymen, 

Umbrella borrowers, who always forget 
their obligation to return the rain protector, should 
take warning. QUneof them at Hamilton, Canada, 
has just been sentenced to jail fora year, 

An old horse at Beaver Falls, Pa., long 
noted for its slowness, suddenly became remarkably 
lively, and now is almost as Irishy as a coli, There 
are some who think the auimal has gone insane, 


The British nwbout to 


abandon the Island of Ascenston, 730 miles south of 
Bt. Melenay which ie serzed in ISL) solely lor the pur- 


Government is 


pose of preventing the possible ebeape of Napoleon, 


Down in Florida the other day sparks 
from the engine set fre to the clothes of a negro who 
was stealing a ratiroad ride, and be 
low could be rescued his whole bach was burned loa 


fore the pvuor tel- 


blister, 

An East Wareham fisierman recently 
caught at the Ayawain Kiver weir, between punrise 
and sunset, with a dip net, 000 herrings, or 22 
barrels, worth @44 barrel iu the Boston market as 
ball for deep sea fishing, 


A bushel of corn makes four gallons of 


whisky. Itsells for$l6at retail, The Government 
wets @.00, Lhe farmer 40 cents, he railroad §1, the 
mauufacturer $), the vender 37, and the drinker ail 
that ts lett feliriti treme 

In New York, daring the early part ol 
last week, thye persons Te if WihdOWSs, au alinust 
unprecedented ¢ Ageler I imatcharacter of accident 
Aud, stra tuofa { t tall treo the 
witidow, tut ’ ! al achohad aw 


for tilttise 


A museum takir ion « Western town re 


eently aut ced Ai lie Would ext tau educate 

man, born and bred in Chicagy, whe could never 
theless Speak only broken roagii W i the peo 
ple went lo to see thie irios tlie found that he 


Was @ slamWmercr, 


The other day 8 New Hampshire farmer, 


who was visiting South Boston, was invited bya 
strauger to buy a horse for #l He concluded tha 
it was a good bargain, and paid the sui aske 
While he was leading t hor to the ty proy 
the animal dropped dead 

A New England man has beaten the 


xreer -goods sawdust men at thelr own pwame. He 
got one of their circulars, and to reply asked for a 
sample of their goods They sent tim a genuine one 
dollar bill, and the yveulleman of New England 


stopped the correspondence then and there, 


‘‘When a man gets drunk the third time 
in Atlanta,’ saysa@ Georgia newspaper, ‘the city 
authorities do their best to retorm bim. The plan 
they adopt is to send him lo Lhe city stockade, where 
he is put lo cracking rock in company with the dirti- 
est, lowestcriminals of all races.** As a reform 
school the stockade is a novelty, to say the least. 


Two enterprising liquor dealers in Pitts 
burg, whose request for a renewal of their licens: 
had been denied, 
chored off the city, in the Allevheny river, connect 
ing it with the shore by a floating w hart, and at last 


iartered a boat, which they an 


advices they were doing athe Ox business. Ante 
spector who has madean off al report i the mat- 
ter, however, does not be ve tha “ lact 1 the 
Dboal being moved yf fer ! i ‘”A Water nats 
exempts the proper 


Siate lawe 


Two New Yorkers, who sare under ar- 


est there a arding . ak 8 af bal 
have rote a 4 
1 as I ‘ 
.w k 
was 4 
a a 






















































































CONTRAST. 


BY F. A. G. 





lwo maidens on the sea-shore 
The tears of one fall fast, 


eit, 


oer the flood a rose-wreath holds 
And buds within doth cast. 


W ove's very type, the one doth moan, 
With pale and trembling brow, 

*“) sea, O sea, so sad and wild, 
How like my life art thou!’ 


lhe other, type of very joy, 
Shouts laughing at her side, 

*“) sea, () sea, so clear and mild, 
My life's so like thy tide!"’ 


(ho roars the sea, and o'er it sound 
Waltlingsand merry cheers; 

Tie dark waves roll and aye engull 

with the lears 

>_> - > 


In Some Other World, 


The roses 


BY CURTIS YORKKE, 

ryVuik’Y met tor the tirst time—on earth— 
in a crowded ball-room; and—but stay, 
1 anticipate slightly. 

She, Gladys, was seated in the shady 
gloom ot a balcony overlooking the street, 
but made fragrant and retired by banks 
ot pertume-shedding tlowers, She was 
tired, an 1 had asked ber partner to 
her to rest awhile, 

Asshe lay back in the cushioned seat 
the balmy air of the summer night tanning 
her forehead, the dreamy rhythm of the 
music mingling with the ceaseless roar of 
London in ber ears—a sense of drowsiness 
took possession of her, from which she was 
gradually aroused by the curious convic- 
tion, familiar to most of us, that a gaze as 
yet unseen was bent upon her. 

She moved restlessly, for she had 
thought herself alone; then, raising her 
head, she became aware that at the extreme 
end of the balcony which ran along six 
wide windows, a tall, well-made man was 
leaning, his head bent slightly forwerd, 
his eyes fixed on hers. 

His tace was not in the shadow, but 
Gladys saw nothing but the eyes. Steady, 
piercing, concentrated, they compelled her 
yvaze; and as she gaz-d whe felt an indefin- 
able sense of unreality, of bodilessness 


come over her. 
Her soul seemed floating into space. 


Then she became conscious that a hand 
held hers, and that a voice spoke to her, 
still seemed floating on—on into 
nothingness, and looking upwards, she 
again seemed to meet the steady gaze of 
those strange eyes. 

“We have met before,” said the voice, 

‘*Where?”’ she heard herself say. 

‘In some other world,’’ was the answer. 

Then she strugyled back to conscious 
She was still on the balcony, and 
the last tew bars of the waltz still quivered 
on theair. She had not moved, she knew, 
fora spray of Stephanotis, which had lain 
on her knee when she passed into her 
briet trance, lay there still. The strange: 
s ood where she had tirst seen him, tut bis 
were bent the ground, = tIlis 
face, his tigure, his very attitude, seemed 
illusively tamiliar to ber. Where had she 
betore? 


leave 


she 


Ness, 


eyes upon 


seen bim 

later in the eveniny, as sie was return- 
ing trom the supper-rooum on the arm of 
ber tlance, Bernard 
approached her with a tall, distinguished- 
looking man in her wake. 

“Miss Raynor,’ she said with a simile 
Mr. 


’ 
“allow me to introduce Hareourt 
Kennard.’’ 

Gladys looke d up to meet the same pair 
of penetrating dark grey eyes which had 
so Startled her on the balcony. Corm- 
pelling eyes they were, with the look ot 
quiet power about them which character- 
ized the whole face. 

Not a handsome face, but strong (it 
s-vere), with lips that could soften into 
wonderful sweetness, aS they were doing 
now. 
heavily tinged with grey. In 
looked considerably over thirty. 

What be saw wasa slender, tair-haired, 
blue-eyed girl of perhaps twenty, her tace 
notso mucb beautiful as spirituel/e, and 


age he 


the acceptance of a 


was rather 


lore ne 





Campbell, her hostess | 


His hairand tnoustache were brown, | 
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ing up at him with troubled, puzzled eyes, 
as he led her to a secluded part of the 
sultry fragrant conservatory. 

‘‘Have we?” he queried gravely. 

“Never tomy knowledge,’’ she said in 
slow, doubtful tones; “and yet your tace 
seems strangely familiar to me,’’ 

“It may be that we have met betore,’’ 
he returned ina very low voice, “If not 
in this world—in another.”’ 

He had seated himself ona low chair 
near to her, and was slowly furling and 
unfurling her fan, his eyes on the ground. 
At his words she started violently, then 
recovering herself, she said with a half 
simile: 

“in a previous existence, perhaps,’’ 

“It may beso,’ he answered. And as he 
spoke, she telt his eyes concentrate them. 
selves on hers, telt the same dreamy un- 
consciousness overcoining her as before. 

“Don’t!” she said quickly, “Don't! 
Why do you look at m6 so?” 

“I cannot tell you,’? he answered, in a 
strange far-away voice. ‘You spoke of a 
previous existence. 1 feel 1 am risking 
your just displeasure at my presumption 
when I say that it seems to me as though— 
when or where 1 know not, in some other 


planet, perhaps—you had once belouged 
to me,”’ 
Her face crimsoned, Sle rose, with an 


indescribably haughty gesture ol her pretty 
head, 

“You presume indeed, Mr. hennard,”’ 
she said quietly. “Will you kindly take 
iné back to the ball-room?”’ 


He bad risen also, and they stood facing 
one another. 
‘“Korgive me,’’ he said, turning rather 


pale. 

She did not answer, for she was angry. 
And yet it was a troubled, startled, 
unwilling anger, too. 

“Do you believe in the doctrine of re 
incarnation,’’ he asked abruptly, after a 
short pause, during which Miss Raynor's 
anger became somewhat modified. 

“You mean?’ she said without looking 
at him. 


“IT mean,’’ he answered steadily, ‘do 
you believe that certain souls, spirits— 
what you will—inhabit successive bodies, 


pass into other planets, meet and recognize 
each other in suecessive existences, and 
belong to each other for all ti:me?’’ 

No one was near; a tiny fountain plashed 
in the near distance; the music 
far away, like heard in a dream, 
Gladys shivered slightly, then she raised 
her eyes to her companion’s. 

A faint, hardly perceptible 
swept over his features, 

“Do you remember?” he said in low, in- 
tense tones, bending sligbtly towards her. 

She put both hands to her head with a 
low startled cry. 

“Ah, don’t!” she faltered in a bewildered 
kind of way. 
indetinitely—but 
is that I remember.” 
flitied 
his voice 


sounded 
music 


agitation 


“]T do remember, vaguely, 
I donot know what it 
across his 


A curious simile Lipos; 


but he only said, and grew deep 
and shaken: 
“In 


friends, may we 


this world, at l@ast, we Inay be 


neat 


she 


“i riends,’ répeated dreamily. 


“Friends! Yes, 


As she spoke she held out her hand to 


him. llis fingers closed over hers for «a 
brief second, then he said quietly 
“Thank you. We may both need a 


friend,’ 
At this moment Miss Raynor’s partne: 


forthe next dance appeared in search of 


her, and with a grave bow Wenuard turned 
away. 
The season went on, and they met 


frequently. 

Gladys was to be married in September. 
Bernard Campbell, her Hance, Was 4 man 
in a good position, aud of good family 

He was rather a cold, stern 
haps, but he loved his 
sincerely, ber father approved of him very 


WOO8r, per- 


bride-to-be very 


| highly, and she had known him all her 


life, She had never asked herselt whetier 
} she loved him or not—unti! lately. 
He was good to look at, generous and 


indicative of a highly-strung nervous | 
temperament and markedly keen sus- | 
ceptibilities. \s their 6yes met she 
started, then turned @ shade paler. 

“You will waltz with me?’ he saidin a 
very low voice. 

It was not the request of a stranger, it 


intellectual, besides being wealthy and in 


tluential, and (jladys had hitherto acce) ted 
her fate willingly enough. Kut of late a 
ecurnous unrest had possessed her, and it 
dated from the night of her HELL a 
ot friendship with Harcourt Whennard, 
She wondered that she bad never noticed 
betore how old ! w insy atheti 
Bernard was iB he was od 





) tertered, 
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he looked, used to watch her anxiously at 
this time. 

He was far trom being a demonstrative 
lover, but he was human, and he could not 
but feela pang of disappointment at the 
evident distaste with which she shrank 
now trom his lightest caress, even from the 
kiss of greeting and farewell which wa 
surely his as her lover and future husband. 
Hiad she ever loved him? he wondered, or 
had her sleeping heart only been content 
and indiftlerent, because unawakened? 

The season had come to an end. 
Fashionable London was comparatively 
empty and deserted, 

Piccadilly and Regent Street was easily 
navigable without the aid of eyes in the 
back of one’s head, and the office of the 
mounted policemen inthe Row was de- 
cidedly asinecure, The wearied slaves of 
pleasure and con ventionality had dispersed 
to seaside, or country, or foreign towns, as 
their tastes inclined, 

Among those who did none of these 
things was Harcourt Kennard. He wasa 
rising barrister, and devoted himselt to his 
profession with « resolute determined 
ardor which could hardly fail to bring him 
SUCC@QBSS, 

That it long vacation made no 
ditference to bit; he had neither the time 
nor the money, he «aid, to waste in holiday 


was the 


makiog. His chums atthe Bar shrugged 
had « drain 


upon his Income which none of his triends 


their shoulders; but Kennard 
suspected. 

As amatter of fact, noone knew much 
about him, for Lhe was unusually reticent 
upon subjects relating to himself. He did 
not look like a happy man, women said. 
Nor was he, 

This summer, however, contrary to his 
usual custom, he accepted an invitation 
trom an old college friend to go down into 


Somersetshire for a teow days. Among the 


other guests were Gladys Raynor and 
Bernard Campbell. 

A well-known writer on mesmerism 
joined the party on the day following 


Kennard’s arrival. 

He appeared much interested in the 
latter, and soon found him almost as ardent 
a disciple of mesinerisin and its attendant 
phenomena as he was himself, 

“Your face betokens singular power of 
will, Mr. Kennard,’ he said to him on the 
second evening, a4 they stood together in a 
deep window, “Have you ever exercised 
the mesmeric influence you soundoubtedly 
possess?” : 


“Often,” answered the other, with a 


sudden, quick contraction of his brows, 
“Have you ever failed?” 
“Never,”’ was the briet reply, 


“AhjI thought snot. I should like you 


totry your power on some of the puests 
here to-night.’’ 

“No, not to-night,’ saict Kennard 
hurriedly. “TI don’t feel up to it.’ 

“Don't you? You ought to. Give me 
your hand,” 
The other complied, with a short laugh 


Mr. Virrel held it fora tew moments, 
then slowly let it go. 

“You will oblige me, will you rot?" he 
said’ then. 


“Very well,” replied Kennard, speaking 
halt to himself. 
Mr \ irrel’s suggestion met with «a gen 
| he 


nian, 


Yes, it you wish it,’ 


eral approval hostess, a pretty, ex 


citable young we Was Lilie first sul oft 


much avgainst her husband's thew 


hut she was a s8¢ll-willed ttle Gaine 
and took herown Way hennard hud «ce 
sired that the room might be pertect 


silent. 
Mrs. Carden latighed a little at first, ther 


by slow degrees her beautiful eyes became 


fastened upoa lk ennard’4§—wavers d, closed 


She WAS completely in his power, and 


obeyed him implicitly in all he told her to 


do or say, until her bushband angrily in 


and Kennard released her, 


S.yveral other guests volunteered, and in 
«pite of evident disbelief, yielded with 
more or ees Gifficulty to the spel! cast 
over them by Kennard 

Campbell, who Was “a eonfirimned sceptic, 


seornftully retused to take partin any such 


folly, as he called it, and stood apart wit 


Pa expression of haughty boredom on tis 


handsome tace, until Mr. Virrel approach 
ed tslady* 
M avi MAIS he atter yentle 
. P j test Mr } nnard 
power? 
' ‘ ‘ mie i 1 Al A r nf arc 
~ ' ‘ J a AY al ~, me 
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her lover's eyes, full of an amazed, severe 
displeasure, 

She flushed crimson, and sank back into 
herchair. But he had noted the burning 
blush, and the expression in her eyes as 
they rested on hennard. 

He said nothing, but trom that night « 
wild bitter jealousy raged in his heart, 
and robbed him of peace and rest. 

During the evening Mr. Virrel said to 
Cilady a: 

“1 feel certain 
Miss Kaynor. Do 
right.” 

He was so confident and so importunate 
that she yielded. 

But greatly to his 
fiture, she did not 
fluence at all. 

On the following morning Kennard re 
turned to town. 

Time went 
gone, and it 
Gladys 
weather had 
and to-nignut « 
storm seemed imminent, 

Harcourt Kennard 
in the Temple 


are elaine 


yante 


you 


let try if bo oam 


urprine and Giseorm 


come under his in 


on. had 
was 


Raynor's 


Half September 
within a tortnight «tf 
wedding day. Ti ¢ 
been for some days sults 


oppressive, and thundes 


wat in his chambers 


The windows were wise 


op nto the night, though the air without 
was as sullocatingly breathless as within. 
His usually busy pen was still, bis books 


were pushed aside, and before tin lay au 
letter 


It was trom 


Open 


(sladyve Laynor, ana 


tained only a few words, thanking ler 
“friend” for the handsome bracelet be had 
sont her as a wedding gilt. 
Her friend, he thougtt bitterly, only her 
friend, 
He bad not seen her since they parted in 
Ile hot 


he loved 


Nothing more, 


Somersetshire., had cared, bor 


he knew that 
passionately —and in afew short days she 


her, madly 
would be Bernard Canipbell’s wite 

Hlo had ftougbt against his 
fully, but it held bin sll \ 


prQresicots tna 


tnaddening, 
desire Wie bitters 


overwhelming pon 


hear her 
her 


wild 


Volee onee thore, to 
baud 


lnke 


to-night to 
look 
The 


possession 


Into yer, to towel her 


longing 
of bim, acd 


wowed to 


Mbhiook 


tad, 
him very 
soul, 

“Ah, my carling, tmiy little ¢+ acy’? he 
groaned halt aloud, * come to 
not live without 


” 


ine: 


' 
thie 1 ear 


you, (eladys wome tho 


Hebhardly knew what he said; his whole 


being vibrated with his tleree Gelirigus of 
mningled passion and despats Hie let 
head fall forward on bis artis, ane ‘ 
quite stil for a loiuy tinne 

And as he sat there in stich bitter «au 
Inv aN vA tAn rarely KoOws bit ones nou 
jifelitne, there cat too teins pea 


Siranipees Peeetanatbnage Come Vite Cheat cone 


when, he could not know TT wher 


where, he dared mot thind " tt 


WAS, PY rhage, Or ln se ‘ nk 


they had bean all tii all to en 
and his soul eried out now that sh 
riot bee baie, it another’ 

The hour of toatdrtphit be oomed « t ! 
the overcharzed «air, aud » } ai 
miovod, 

Phe  thatarecter orm tad burst with 
terrifie fury; the theres liguitning pla j 
upon the walls, and pale dt the er 
any Upon Lhies tative t i ‘ 
thie lorie preiel-upe rar A teyel i” 

Vv i ow 

| ’ Kennard ‘ 
hing I t en 
raging int wi 

iddenly ! “ 
t indier clay ” Hn 
we ering th ! 4 


(loos ble raise ! itn tied ‘ 


~Wepl Lie hair « MNohis forehead 


Phe door slowly opened and shu “al ‘ 


miender ywirlish fyure, enve ped in a 


tur cloak, advanced inte 


Y PpALe, @VEer THis uv! ‘ t oh 


face deathiy | 


vel, she wor her eiott 4 @niecdie at 


eonyiog about her 
Kennard rose to hia teet, but a tactcte 


overpowering giddiness ob 


lean against the tabie {i remUp port. Waa 


dreaming, Or was tt Crladya biaynor wt 
he «aw? 

Sue eame elowly but tunwave 
|} towards hit, ber hands tiail ox 

even tixedon his 

j have eine miié “ald 
' ot ‘ ws of “ ww 
Ld Y ‘allied ts ‘ 
i Wal with me? 
} A few re ~ 
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he unfastened her cloak and removed her the woman who, even in his thoughts, was 


mat, bul ehe 
hrought her, 


pushed away the wine he 


‘*Take it,” be said entreatingly; ‘vou are 


faint and 
gor,’ 
She obeyed hit allently. 


extiaueted, It will do you 


“Did you meet anv one?’ he sald then 


in low, agitated tones, 
or 


“How did you get 


“| do not know how | got in,” she 
' |) on Campbeii@® lips. 


nurmured, “LT metuoone. I think mot. 
“Thank 
fieturbed Kind of way. 
She looked wildly around ber, sprang & 


her feet, and barat into hysterical aos. 


“Ob, what must vou think of me? ahe ! 
Something 


done? 


“What uave f 
Something compelled ive 


eried, 
inade me eon, 
Ab, believe met" 
“Tell me." he maid in «a earefully «up 
pressed voice. ‘Tell me how It was, ane 
trv toealos yourself, 
ne take you home,” 
Aa he ap ke he put ber gently back Int 


Hleaven'’’ he elacalated in a 


Phen you tiuat let 


her coal agato, and meated tionoself al wore 


tietanece from her 


“T waaettiog alone, she faltered with 


revesteiitng lige 


“Bernard had just wone, 


[ had beywed tlui te release oune frou i 
nvaye nent 1 ted told Kio To weautd 
rather die than mmarrs n: but be refused 


be aaid |i was too late; and - waa very 


nimeeratile, Then juite suiidentv | 
heard your volow eal ne, rou #ald—ah 
I cannot te you what you sarl—but I felt 
Pinuasteome. TPT eould not help it.’ 

4 fieres, ingovernabia lov filled 


Kennard« heart; tut he only sald, eon 


rolling tile voles with an effort 


And Git you walk a the way im Ulett 
ateorron, proor lithe enitd? 

Yes,” «huddering, “all the way. I did 
rol know which wav Youn it an invisilele 
band gee ned to leadie. Lt only felt that 


i eated me, toatl you 
teat To copaaeet coca 

heonard bad ywrown very while, 

(éladym,’’ bie 
ooming at her, ‘you may I 
Peli wme—what PT sata,” 

“No, oo, T eannot,” she replied, a burn 
og biush hitherto pale 
cheekea, 

Hie turned his eyes on hers, 


called you 


Ooveriug her 


wanted tine, and 


sail ouskily and without 


, 


“Tell ime,’ be said, speaking almost in a 


Whiaper, 


Sue wavered, then maid, aluiost inau 
iitely 

“The volee—1l heard -it seemed to say 
“eindya—aone to me’ tT -eannot§ live 


” 


without you! 

Kennard « breath came thick and short; 
Hin ips, dnder hit heavy moustache, were 
white and dry bor w caine he did mot 
Mpoomk, indistinetiy and 
hrokenty 


Then he sald, 


‘4élmdye, forgive tie. TF did aay those 
words Laid eal youn inv wreteuednegs 


it my 
oalied to yours—and ot 


lntolberative 
! unv darling,’ 


Hoarsely, ‘yours anuawered met’ 


tiiimery. M y POU! 


Ayain there wes asbort silence, broken 


only by the roar of the rosuing raim out 
mile, 


‘“sladys,’ he wenton, to a voiee shaken 
DY passion, the words sec cing Wrauny frou 


bite against fie will, “) bellewea in) the 
siphtol tleaven we beloug to exch other 


‘ 


Ce 


She looked up into bis tagyard faee iio. 


prorinwly. 
"AL, don’t 


forget 


don’t! she yasped, 


Ile covered tie face with his tande 


“You 


"Ab, ves,” he muttered, “T forget! You 


fonot Know —how tue!" 

TPoen, aloiost stern y 

“Come —leal ie lake you home,” 

‘Parcdom way Mrusion wal #auch an in 
teremting rinia,"’ said « oid Clear volee 
Trevcan hae rway, and lhe mext coment 
Tberismred Cmceagety sire ito the root, 
hike yer dark wilt itv, toils tne grey aod 
(raw am though with plrysiowl pain. ‘] 
ave} (vtigee * Milly leml wins, M lan 
\” r, te e@ontrot ir na in any 
way, ie Went 8 mh Cle Matte ClurlounBlYy 


quiet vole ‘You atked mie to might to | 
ivaweiuent. You 


lhe i ul an i Te si not taken 


Sitialiowt tice of he ard, who «- nm 
titel Lit Om, Mp ere lena, iils fa atern mn 
met, «aa t ‘tigi carved b Mlctbe teimdy 
mprratigg t ier feel, 

Hheruard! “ste gasped ve liat-~what a 
you tea? 

‘EL coveweus Chaim,” tre maid 
fbiler @Oorooin tim clear tonem, “tliat 
Wolbmin Wh am iil 


i 


‘ 
} 


with an inflection 


a 


prouiised Wife, Oat wo 


tar forget berse.! as to visilanother tan'’s 
“ie we One- at toldnigt ino wite for 
moe! “Pivat : 
Witu a anlous exclamation Kennard 
Spratg lower fm tities, them # Op pred Short, 


atid bikin ‘a 
nan thew lianeed Husband of the worn 


hem. clea herve) 


"Vou tiuet tee 


elmicanend i ti n 


nad, Campbell! 


oienky hor was not thls 


he “x. 


t uuskKY tonea ‘lor 
Heaven emake, Loink What vou are Say. 
Thies this thee K is # pure eecident, | 
whieh lalone au to Dlane It you wil 
let tne @Xpiain, Vou wil see that—that———'’ 


lie «t ppd. Coane ‘ iad Walked to 
Chie Thhatile prices ati i A slim eanlouyg 
agalibet at ereu ‘ K is wuille 
ipo 

4 MirAtipe!r “A i ! ‘ git by i ) 
mi tag ml au mt pane 4 hie i 
ance tie 4 ‘ ‘ a == 
the white heatot pasa 

‘er fs y wel {iy memes 

ava rea + 


wm) sacred to him. 

How eould be explain? How could he 
expect tobe beileved? Would he belleve 
such alale, were be in Campbell's place? 
Most aasurediy not! 
he maid almoat fereely. “I—T 
You, who know her so 
To-night, 


L.iwten,’ 
ove Mia Toaynoor. 
well, will forgive ine eo much, 
| " 

lie paused. Again the evil sneer rested 
“Of mee,” he maid in ley tones, turning his 
even again upon (ladya, who @tood horror- 
wiricken, with dark dilating eyesand quick- 
drawn breatt I quite understand, 
You love Mia And «she ioves 


‘“] wee, 


iLaynor. 


} you. And sie has come heré to-night to 


tell you ao Wel —I will not interrupt 
such tender confidences, v0 

“Heavens! broke in Kennard violently. 
‘What do you inean?’ He silent, and hear 
ioe, or Ll awear I will kill yout!” 

“Pardon we,” returned the other with a 
pais emile, ‘LT have heard enough, and 
nore than enough, When Miss Raynor 
asked me to-night to release her froin ber 
engayement to me, 1 did not realize, un- 
happily, What good reason she bad for her 
request. | realize it now, and beg Ww re- 
wiyowy rights in your favor. I consider 
inyeell fortunate in that | was prompted to 
follow her to-night. Permit me to leave 
you toygetner.’ 

With «a slight contemptuous bow which 
ineluded both, he went towards the door, 
tat Kennard eould control himself no 
longer, 

With a muttered curse, be flung himaelt 
at Canipbeil’s throat, avd bere him 
furious backs wards, tut the next In- 
stant, Gladys, with «a bitter, agonized cry, 
threw herse!! Delween them, 

“Harcourt!” sue sirieked, 
wake! 


Kenuard’s arina fell to his sides; his 
baouds were clenched, his breathing was 
labored and uneven. For «a moment the 
twomen viared at cach other, then witha 
look al trliadys that she never lorgot—so In- 
tenae, b) full of bitter seorn and contempt 
was it—Canpbell turned slowiy and went 
out, As the door closed, Kennard leaned 
back against the wall, like one struck by a 
heavy biow, 

“My dariing—mmy darling!” he muttered 
deliriousiy, s#earce Knowing what he said, 


“for my 





“To what insults have | subjected you! 
Can you ever forgive me?” 

“T must go home,’ she sald, pushing 
back her hair confusediy, and speaking 
almost ina whisper, “You will take me 
home? Now -now! Atonce!” 

“You —yes—I will take you bome,” he 
auawered ayitatediv. ‘But tirat—tell me 

ist ittrue that you asked him to release 








yeu? Do you not love him, then?” 

The |jaat words were alimost inaudible, 
tie iad come quite close to her, and stood 
with folded) aruia, looking down into her 
ever. 

Bat he did not attempt to touch her, not 
even to take ber hand, 

“Love bint!’ abe cried wildly. ‘“No—no! 
I have Known fora long tine that 1] never 
loved hin. - thank Heaven that I am 
free. Pat—but his bitter insulting words 
inake me feel—make ime tee|——" Her 
voros quis ered into a san, 

Kenuard turned trom her with a low, 
inarticulate cry, and throwing himself into 
x ehair, io covered his face with his bands, 
Forone moment G adys hesitated; then she 
went swiftly towards bim, and laid her 
band on bis arin. 

“Harcourt! shesaid tremulously, and his 
pulses Chrilied altoe sound of bis name 
frou her lips, “do not be so grieved, I 
know you are not to biame, dear, I[t was 
Ali iyown folly Hareourt, why do you 


}look attne so? What is it that you fear? 
| You tave said vou :ove me, Is it that you 


tiink bdonotlove you? Ab 


vor fiteye 
yg tit 


for a long, 


lie wtartest to his feet 


“Stayv'’? he sata 


hoarsely, 
darling do not sav itt! It 
hove y i. 


“Hush, my 
& true that I 
Hut | dare not offer you my 


hove are hot hope for the mad joy of 

; yours eturn. bkor-—ah! gracious help 

muir! i ac tuarried! 

| bos blew uiinute there was silence, 
Married! Mlie echoed then, half 

| mtury \ “Married! Ah no—not thai!” 

Hereyes niet LIS with an agonized territied 

appeal Comat pleree tl his teart. He turned 

AWAY Will 4 weature of despair, 
| ‘What tiast vou think of me?’ she 


thurmiared with white lips. “You are 
| tnarried —aid yet you dare lo speak to me 
; Oflovel Ah, what tust vou tuink of me? 
blow wot oamus have fallen in your 
‘ ' 


Large tears rolled over her cheeka. 


* [door t he said lodistinetiv. “Child, 
don't a 

She tio began tnechanieally to. fasten 
here 4K, wT the heloed her with nervous, 
Lreemmptplitigy iwer™ 


‘triad Va, ye abd ding rringly, ‘say 


(oar ' 
rp lve itie 


| “Hush!"’ soe answered in dull, passion 
| lew es ‘tush! Don't speak to me 
vet! 
loet r—@lentiv--they descended the 
Stairs, aul Wwentoul ito the eourt below, 
The alti «#t fe Deaviiv, and plssabed 


HonotonouBs VY in the foungtain. 


At lervais ji ‘ f thuoder r ed in 
tthe fistanoce, Neither spoke until they 
reached 6 @treet, then Kennard said 
sy “ mrmiiiy 

We acl t ‘ ‘all abansom. IT will go 


wit t urow foor Nav,’’ as she 











mentences, the story of bis marriage. It 
was the old pitifal story of a boy’s mad in- 
fatuation for a woman grievously beneath 
him in every way—of a hasty private 
marriage, as hastily repented of. 

“My infatuation did not last long,’’ he 
went on bitterly, “I bad scarcely been 
tnarried for two mwontns when I discovered 
that the woman to whom I had given my 
pame wars coarse-.iinded, illiterate, in- 
temperate, and—inore degrading than all— 
upfaitniul. It wasmy mooey, my position 
4U6 joved—not me, Then came terrib.e 
scenes, | shudder when I think of her 
face as I caine to know it then, of her 
brutal taunts, her—— But pab! Why do 
1 pollute your innocent ears with such de 
talis, We parted—1] agreeing to pay her 
acertain auin yearly, as the price of iny 
comparative treedom, She was quite con- 
tent. That was ten years ago. I have 
never seen her since,” 

He stopped, for he was terribly agitated, 
and eunld bardly command bis voice, 

“All those years,’’ he went on alter a 
minute, “her allowance bas been drawn 
with unfailing regularity. But this suim- 
ier, iny solicitor telis ine, no application 
has been tnade, Toe money bas bi berto 
been pald ata sinall village in Wales, but 
fromm juquiries which I have caused to be 
nade, I iearn that she is no longer there. 
At times, of late, I bave allowed wyself to 
indulge in the bope that she no longer 
lives, But’’—vetween his set teeth—''tue 
she-devil is not likely to die, If 1 could 
know that | were tree. But, oh, my 
gracious, [ uay never know! | have 
spoiled your life,’’ he wenton in shaking 
tones, “and you bave spoken no word of 
reproach. IT have stood by and beard you 
insulted. | have insulted you myself by 
the mere mention of my love for you. 
Coild, you do not know how IL have 
battied against it—tried to conquer it! 
And to-night I bave undone it all,’ he ex 
claimed with sudden passion, “TL must 
have been mad—mad!" 

Giadys bad not spoken. He knew that 
Bho Was weeping. ‘Say that you foryive.’’ 

Just then the cab stopped, 

“Ah, ves,’ she breathed, ieaning slightly 
towards tii, “I forgive you. Kut--you 
have broken iny beart!”’ 

Then they parted. And Kennard paced 
the streets in the pitiless soakinu rain until 
tne busy life of London bad begun with 
the morning. 

7 * ” ° 7 7 

Mr. (ieorge Virrel occupied a pleasant 
set Of rooms a litthe way from Piceadilly. 
Hie had just finished dinner one evening, 
kone few days after the events narrated 
above, when a visitor was announced— 
Mr. Kennard. 

“My dear fellow,” said Virrel genially, 
“T am indeed glad to #66 you. Sit down, 
lave a cigar, and help yourseil to claret.’’ 

The two men hed met frequently of late, 
and a wari friendship had sprung up be 
tween them, 

“Toanks, no; IT won't take anything,”’ 
replied Keunard, striking « tnatehn rather 
absentiy, wilhout, Lowever, lighting the 
eigar he bei, 

“You are in trouble, I fear, 
Virrel, regarding biin Keenly. 
iil and haygyard. ’ 

“Tam notill,’ returned the otber shortly. 
“AL least nolbing ty speak of. But—I am 
in great trouble, To bave cometo you for 
advice aud help.” 

“T shail be giad to give both, if I ean,’’ 
said his cormmnpanion quietly “But it ia a 
difficult probleo, 

Kennard Started, and 
ubilghtes cigar 

“Whatao you mean?” he said. 
know——?"’ 

“LT kKuo@w almost all you would tell me,” 
returned Virrel, carefully dissecting « 
WHittl AS He SprkKe, ‘At leust | have 
heard «# good deal, and I can guess the 
reet,’’ 

“What have you heard?” aaid tue other, 
rieing aud taking «afew rapid turus up and 
GOW Gib’ roctit. 

“| bave beard that Miss Ravoor’s en- 
caygeiment i broken off, though it 


’ 


” 


observed 
“You look 


threw away his 


“ep »you 


J wauls 
liltie unore Chan «a week of the day tixed for 
her toiarriage, That ter father, being 
furlous, has vowed lo Keep ter boxed up 
in the ce ualry Unll She CO nes to ber 
Benses, Afi that they jeavetown on Friday. 
Phat Campbell bas suddeaniv pone abroad, 
Without leaving any address, ete., ate 
ComOithg ail buese ra nore witb certain 
confidences of yours, | have couwe to the 
conelusion that you are in au uncommonly 
Liggut pace,” ; y 
“kor Heaven's sake don't torture mea 
with your ounfernal chat,” excialned 
Kennard, throwing bimself with consid 
éravle violenee into « ehair, “Can you 
help ime—aivisea me?” A 
‘Calin vourself, uny dear fellow,’’ said 
Virrel with cool deliberation, “and we wail 


discuss the tmatter, Thavea plan to pro- 
pose.” 
* . oe * * « 


It was past midnight when tbe two men 


Re parated. 
“On Friday, then, at noon,”’ were Virrel’s | 


las. words, 48 he grasped Kennard’s band 
im parting. I wiil arrange it all.” 
* . - >. * ° 
Tt was noon on the toll “ing Friday. In 


Virrel’s luxurious sittir 


(Ung-roomi the glare of 
LHe Rut Was suut Out by thick veivet 
*urtla na, 
A siver jampot curious worku anship 
rned Loe ta e, 8e@ac Kadai ur 
rt “ K SCAT Vv de t t 
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“Tt is too much for you,” said Kennard, 
addressing Gladysin low, unsteady toner, 
“You are trembling and nervous, We 
will put it off anti! another time, un- 
til——"” 

“No, no,” she interrupted bim feverisn/y, 
“There will be no other time I do nt 
know when we tay meet again. On, 
quick—quick! We leave at two, and my 
lather will be waiting lor me,’’ 

“Are you ready?” eaid Virrel suddenly, 
from the other other end of the room. 

Gladys seated herael! in a low chair, and 
Kennard bent over her. 

“Darling, you understand?” he «aid, 
“Abandon your whoie will to mine, You 
know —how tnucn is at stake,”’ 

“Yeos,’’ steadily, “) know—1l 
atand.”’ 

He paused, then said with an effort: 

“G adys—look at ime,’’ 

She obeyed. But Kennard was so 
agitated ami uonerved that his usually 
strong will fa:led him. 

After some time be gave up thé attempt 
in despair. 

“] cannot,’ be said haretly. “Tl am 
idioticaily vervous aod unstrung.” 

With an inpatient exclamation Virre| 
put bim aside, aud took the girl’s bands in 
hia. 

Bat aftera minute or two he dropped them, 
Saying abruptly: 

“I have no power over her. I tried once 
before. Asl to.d you, hers is one of those 
rare temperaments which only reapond to 
the influence of one operator, Give ines 
your hand, Kennard, and for Heaven's 
sake keep cool, Wait—drink this,’’ pour- 
fag Out #4 glass of clear and spark ing liquid 
Irom apn antique flagon on a side t+hle, 

Five winutes elapsed, Then Kennard 
withdrew his hand from Virrel’s, saying 
quietly: 

“Taw allright now. I am ready.” 

Giuadys raised ber beautiful eyes to his, 
The old dreamy spell caine over her. Ina 
few mowents she was in «a deep trance, 
“Gladys,” he said in a low intense voice, 
“take bold of this,’ holding out to her a 
piece of crumpled note paper, covered 
with sprawiing, uneducated vandwriting, 
‘and follow the lite of—of Marion 
K ennard,”’ 

Her fingers closed over it mechanically. 
There was a brief silence; then a alight 
Shiver passed over her, 

“Yes, tlarcourt,’’ she 
know what you would 
will.’’ 

She answered clearly all the questions 
Kennard put to her, Virrel tueanwhile 
ueting down her answers on @ sheet of 
paper. 

But sometimes she paused for aluost a 
minute before answertug, Once sbe re 
mained silent 80 long that Ksnnard fel 
Dis S6if-comtrol Tapldly forsaking bine. 

Then sbe Said in « hushed voice: 

“| see her now—again. Sue 38 lying 
straight, and white, and stil), She is in 
her coffin.” 

Witu the last words she shuddered and 
becaine 8.ient. 

‘CGiadys,’’ said Ifaroourt in a voice which 
it required all wis sell-comipand to keep 
steady, “look agato and tell me what you 
see,”’ 

“Il aee,”’ she answered dreamily, a ‘crowd 
of people in the room, Tueir taces are 
hard and repéilent: and their speecn—I can 
only with difficulty understand it, and yet 
it is not a fureyyn tongue. I see bare, 
roughiy-iuade furniture. There are o 
flowers in the window, no pictures on tue 
walis, On the mMmautelpiece IL see «& 
curiousiy-constructed clock, It is an 
almanac 48 well a8 4 clock, and——” 

Kennard reeled slightly, and uttered «4 
low, rapid exclamation, 

“What is the date?” he said agitatedly. 

“Tt poluts to the 2Zad of October,’’ she 
answered almost immediately, “and tie 
year is 1SS—.”’ 

“At, so! A year ago,” involuntarily ex 
‘lated Virrel, who now spoke for the 
Neat time. 

“Look from the window and tell me 
What you 8e6,"’ S4id Keonard again, 

“T kee a Sandy beach,’’ she answered 
slowly, “and tossing waves, and a preat 
dome-like rock tar out on the water. 
a Coumimon covered with 
harbor, 1 see sie 

Here Kennard, wilb an inarticulate cry, 
suddenly dropped Ler bands, Ste awoke 
aod started up, looking round her wilciy. 
But the doubie strain had been too much 
for Kenoard, and he bad only time to yet 
toda Chair, When, lor tbe first time in uis 
life, be tainted, 

lt was Boine time before he came to him 
s¢ifagain, and when be did, Gauys bent 
over itn eagerly and excitedly. 

“Harcourt,” ste whispered, ‘have I 
helped you? Havel douse #8 you wishen?”’ 

“Yes? be sauswered laiutiy. “Ll bave 
ths clue. Itienct much; butitis encugh.” 

“An—I iust go,’ she said suddenty, 
glarclug al Lhe timepiece, 

*Oue moment,” sad Kennard, strugglivg 
to bis feet. “What a weak fool you uwiu-t 
think iné—but lam ail rigot now, i sbati 
see you to-night, Virrei,’? te eontinued 
hurriedly, 

“My dear fellow,”’ said the other in * 
determined aside, tT wili put Miss Raynor 
Into @ hansoin, and you wil remain quiets 
here until I return. Keonard 
s azwered Slightly; ‘you're not fliiio walk 


under- 


muriuured, ‘J 
bave ima ao, I 


‘ 


1 see 
néts, and 4 





Duere,’? »”s 


aL preseuth bl Knew i, Sit down, and | 
Will talK to you when | eco.ne back, 
—nOo, You must not « ne” excilaiu 


riadve it yuick uers at en, are 









































































































































































been ill and out of sorta for some days. 
Gladys—we may never meet again. For 
your sake I wish we bad never met. But 
you bave given me new hope; some in- 
Hefinable intuition tells me that—that [ am 
free, I shall leave no stone unturned—no 
ciue unfollowed. Gracious bless you, my 
darling. 1 shail write to you if—ifI am 
successful, if not—it is good-bye indeed— 
until —nereatter!”’ 

He did not kiss her, not even the little 
hands that lay trembling in hia, Their 
hands metin silence, 

Then Virrel entered the room again, and 
in another noment Kennard was alone. 

« o @ ee «@ 


Six weeks had passed; and Giadvs— 
motherless since her chiluhood—was now 
left fatherless aa well. 

Oo the day fotlowing her father’s funeral 
she returned, stunned and grief-stricken, 
to London, A telegram awaited her. It 
was dated trom a {fishing village in 
Scotland, and was from George Virrel. 
lus words were these: “Kennard is very 
ill. Come ii possible,’’ 

On’a wet, storiny evening, twenty-four 
hours later, Gladys stepped cut on the 
platform of Lhe quiet little station at Girvan, 
Mr. Virrel met ner, 

“What news?" she gasped, seizing his 
arin. 

“He is better—he is conscious,’ answer- 
ed Virrel. “I will tell you all as we go 
along.”’ 

‘“*But—his witfe?’’ 
speak calinly. 

“She died a year aygo!"’ was the answer, 

“Ah—thank gracious!’’ sbe said in all 
reverence, 

Weill—I don’t know that there is much 
more to tell. Kennard, iil as he was, bad 
yone straight to Girvan; tor he bad 
recognized from Gladys’ description in ber 
trance the village which was his wretched 
wife's birth place, and where he had first inet 
her, one ill-starred suuwmimer long ago, 

He found there the certificate of her 
death, which had taken place in the autumn 
of the previous year. Her lover, it ap- 
peared, bad drawn her allowance until bis 
own death sone mnonths ago, 

Having completed al! the links in the 
chain of evidence which gave him beck his 
treedom, Kennard’s strength suddenly 
gave way, aud the fever against which he 
had been fighting for weeks brought bitn 
almost to ueath’s door, 

Virrel came down to look atter him, and 
as we have aren, sent tor Gladys, 

When the sick man was strong enough to 
see that young lady, we will presume that 
he thanked her ina suitable and efficient 
way for the share sne had nad in lifting the 
shadow which might bave c!ouded his life 
lor ever. 


At all events, he had « very good time 
during om conval nes, aud Virret 


kindly effaced himself a geo Ceat, 

Whether Kennard and Gladys bad be 
longed to each other in a previons existence 
—a fact of which they, with Virrel, were 
firmly persuaded—lI cannot teli; but they 
inutually agreed to belong to each other here; 
and 4 month afterwards they were inarried, 
There was one curious c.rcumstance, by 
the way, connected with Kennard’s illness, 
It was this, On his recovery he found 
that his imesmeric power was entirely 
gone. 

This was a matter of never-ceasing re- 


she said, trying to 


gret to Virrel. But Gladya said she 
thought it was just as well, 
—_- > - 


The Evil Eye. 





KY BERTIE BAYLE, 


WEALTHY nobleman once dwelt on 

\ the banks of the Vistula, in «a fine 
yl inansion, all the windows of which 
upon the a«atream, none of 

the road or the = spacious 
barns, The long avenue of lime trees 
which led to the tmansion was covered 
with grass and weede, and it could easilv 
be seen that few neighbors visited the 
solitary dwelling. 

The owner of tne mansion, who had coine 
from toreign parts, had not resided in it 
Above seven years, The peasants. had 
scarcely ever seen his face, and they 
avoided himn with fear ana trembling, tor 


o Ked them 


showing 


fearful stories had been told concerning 
him, 
He was born on the River San, of 


wealthy parents, but misfortuné bad pur- 
sued him from his cradle, He had an 
“Evil Eye,” which brought sickness and 
death lo all on whorn it gazed. 

If in the “evil hour,’’ as it was called, 
he looked at his flock, they perished be- 
fore bis gaze; and if he praised anything, 
its beauty was gone at once. His parents 
had died from grief at his obvious destiny, 
and the Enchanted One—are ne was called 
in the neéiguborbood where his glance had 
done inecaicalable miscbief—bad sold his 
anceatral domains, and had come to live in 
the beautiful house on the Vistula. 

He allowed no buman being to approach 
bim, and only retained an old servant, who 


aione could remain uninjured by his 
giance, i 
It was by design that he bad all tre} 


windows of his house opening on the 
river, tor on two oeecasions his barns had 
taken fire wuen he ltooked upon them Ir 


'he “evil bour.’’ 
By tbis ai rangemer 


§e®lr the curees of the 


t he drew upon nitmn 


boatrnen, who pointed 

with terror to the large windowas,a giance 
m wt ' ad = ten pr ght « 
Indee i, their vessele were al moat al wavs 

they moored 


qyreyr ite ts the 
pposite t ‘ 


lamaged by the st 
off the landing-place 


rin when 
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“White House,” as the mansion was 
called. 

On one occasion a boatman took courage. 
Rowing up to the “White House.”” he de- 
sired to speak to the Enchanted One. 

The old servant conductea the audacious 
stranger Into the ball where bis tnaster sat 
at tabie, Enraged at the interruption to 
his meal, the noble darted a severe look at 
the intruder, who, being immediately at- 
tacked by a violent fever, fell speechless at 
the doorway. The oli servant, by com- 
mand of his venevolent inaster, conducted 
the boatman to his boat, gave himanumber 
of gold pieces, and rowed him to the oppo- 
vite bank, 

The man remained iil fora long time, 
and when he afterwards told the story, 
giving a most horrible description of the 
“White House” and the Enchanted One, 
he increased the terror oj his comrades, 
From that time every boatman, as he 

d the mansion, closed his eyes, and 
silently prayed to all the saints, trembling 
with fear if anyone spoke tw him of the 
“Evil Eye,”’ 

Ten years had elapsed since the boat- 
man’s wisfortune, but the “*White House” 
astili remained the terror of the neighbor. 
hood, 

No one visited the Eachanted One, and 
he passed his days in unhappy loneliness, 
One hard winter pressed heavily on the 
country. The wolves assembled in flocks, 
and howied fearfully about the mansion, 
while the noble sat by the blazing fire on 
his hearth, and in a melancholy 
turned over the leaves of & ponderous 
vo.urmne. 

The old servant, who had ciosed al! the 
doors tor the night, sat warming Liimeelf 
at the other side of the hearth, 

“Stanislas,’’ said his master, ‘have you 
caught many fish to-day?”’ 

“Not many,” was the answer, ‘*but quite 
sufficient for us both.” 

“True,’’ remarked the unhappy gentle- 
man, “How many vears have we two re- 
mained alone? Alas! for the fatal hour in 
which I was born! dooined as I am to pre- 
petual loneliness, and shunned by al! 
mankind as a monster!” 

And he dried the tears which bewildered 
his eyes, 

Suddenly thev beard a buman 
without, ‘calling for help. Tbe lord trein- 
bled, for to himn the sound was unusual, 
The old servant rushed oul, and the master 
followed witha lainp in his band, 

Betore the gateway stood a covered sledge, 
by the sideof which stood an old man calling 
forhelp. When he saw the two persons ap- 
proach from the bouse, he lifted out his 
wife who had Ifaintea, The old servant as 
sisted a lovely maiden, the daughter o! the 
stranger, to alight. 

Fresh wood was heaped on the hearth. 
‘Phe mother was piaced by the fire, and the 
veoveto= Of the house, ordering his ciuoice 
Hungarian wine to be brought from the 
cellar, joyfully oftered it to his aged yuest. 

The servant smiled to himself as he re- 
inarked the cheerful countenance of tis 
unaster, and the stranger, who waa likewise 
a noble, related, during supper, how he 
and his family haa lost their way—how 
they bad been pursued by «a herd of rave- 
nous wolves, and had reached the ‘ White 
House’’ with difficulty, notwithstanding 
the fleetness of their horses, 

When supper was over the sledve was 
unpacked, and the weary travellers were 
conducted by their host to a warm, comfert- 
able chamber, 

Stillness once more reigned in the man- 
sion, and the fire dimly flickered in the 
spacious hall, When one o'clock struck, 
old Stanislas was asleep on the hearth, 

Suddenly the door of his tunaster # apart- 
meut opened, and the Enchanted One en- 
tered in nis night attire. The old servant 
rubbed his ¢yes and murmured out 

“What! ny poor master; are you not yet 
asleep?” 

“Silence, old friend,’’ replied the tnaster, 
with a joyous air, “I cannot sleep; and | 
should never desire to sieepif l were a 
ways as bapoy asl feel now.” 

And, seating himself in the great arin- 
chair, ne siniled and at the same time began 
to weep. 

“Weep, master, weep,” thought Stanis 
las: ‘perhaps the evil glance will thow 
away with thy tears,” 

“Ifthe Almighty would only grant ine 
my wish,” said the Enchanted One, ‘1 
should desire nothing more in this world. 
For thirty years I have lived like a hermit 
ora condemned felon, and yet I have never 
comtnitted a crime, and my soul is free 
froin sin. Oh, my unfortunate eyes!’ 

Deep sorrow oppressed his face, which 
had just before been so joyous; but the 
sinile soon reappeared, and it could @asily 
be perceived tuata ray of hope had again 
succeeded the desoiation of grief, 

“Oid triend,” said he, “perhaps T shail 
marry.”’ 

“Heaven grant you may,’ said the ser- 


mood 


voice 


vant. ‘But where is ihe bride?’ 
The master rose from his chair, ap- 
proached thé travellers’ room on tiptes, 


and, pointing to the «a: 
“There!” 
Stanislas nodded as if t> approve bis mas 
ter’s choice, and then, with joyful aetivity, 


or, sald softly 


torew a handtul of wood on the hearth, 

His master returned to ® apartinent 
buried in thought: while the oldu servant 
uiurinured 

“Heaven grant it inay bewxo! But, ‘wher 
tLe sky falls, we may cate! ir sai 

And he gradually 161! asiee 

6. the fo wing nor ng ‘ ‘ " 
guer arcome etrenyt ¢ 
td x x is art ‘ “ 

~ A A a] + 

‘ }406 W @é a rT 4 ‘ he 
Ww DAMA ne » 





| 


| 





EVENING POST. 


Stanislas began to think that “larks might 
be caught,”’ after all. 

The guest, although a nobleman, pos- 
teased no great wealth, but merely enjoyed 
a tolerable competence, The triendly man- 
ners of his host pleased hitn inuch; and he 
one day said to bis wife, whose health had 
gKreatly improved: 

“Methinks, Margaret, our host is inaking 
love to our litthe Maria, and, as far as [ can 
nee, she is well pleased with him, | only 
hope Tam right.” 

*Ob, you have taken that into your head, 
have you?” said his wile, although she 
was really gratified, for ber busband had 
expressed no more than she had already 
imagined, 

“The man is not poor; he is of a steady, 
respectabie character, and is not wanting In 
auything,’’ continued the noble, as he paced 
up and down the roon; ‘and our Maria is 
a good-looking girl enough.” 

After supper the old guest agarn drank of 
the choice Baneegtin wine, couplacently 
smoothed down his gray moustache, and 
listened with evident satisfaction when bis 
host humbly begyed the naud of bis daugh 
ter. 

“T am wel: pleased with you friend,’’ re- 
plied be aiter a loug pause; “and as you do 
not begin by asking about the dowry, but 
have enough bread in your own cupboard, 
she nay as well bring ber spinning berers 
anywhere else,” 

Soon afterwards the guests departed, but 
in three woLthbs after tue Enchanted Ouse 
brought his voungiwife home. Grass and 
weeds Vanished from the avenue, tor it was 


throngead with coaches and borses that 
brougul the friends and relatives of tne 
lovely bride tothe “White House.” Ino a 


few days all was stil as beiore, and joul 
weeds once more defaced the avenue, 

When winter again returned, tue tmis- 
tress of the house was the only aaditional 
resident. The numerous servants who bad 
neen engaged fled when they learned that 
their master bad the “Evil Kye,” and the 
lew who remained alter the reat laid on a 
a sick bed, 

‘the young and lovely lady lay in an 
agony on her stately couch, woile ber un- 
happy husvand, averting hia face, pressed 
her hands in his own, 

Although #bhe was perfectly aware of her 
busband’s fatal power, she, at the same 
time, in tue ardor of her love, supplicated 
him to look upou her ones more, 

‘Maria,’ cried the unfortunate woman, 
“I can never be bappy wi.h thee #0 long as 
I have these eyes, Piuck them out! | 
shall feel no pain at thy bands,’’ 

Toe poor iady shutuered at this tright- 
ful request, and the Enchanted Oue, sink- 
ing In IS Chair, began to weep bitterly. 

“Of what use to me,’ said he, “areall the 
pleasures of sight, when my own eyes 
cause nothing but sorrow and wuislortue? 
Butconsoletoyseit. Our child shail, at any 


rate, never benold tuese eyos—it sha. 
uever have to curse the memory of its 
lather!’ 


A suppressed groan was tie lady's only 
Aliawer, 

The Enchanted One left the apartment, 
and suddenly acry was heard at each ex- 
tremity of tue “While House,” 

At on@ 6nd a new-born child was crying 
in the lady 4 apart nent; at the ober, in the 
great ball, was heard the piercing shriek 
of #@ man. The infantine ery prociaiimed 
thatanew being greeted the rays of 
sun—thne shriek of the nan announeed the 


the 


awilul fact that the father of the child had 
taken an 6lernal farewell of the light of 
dav. 

Six years afterwards, # row of bright 


windows Cpened on the fair village and the 
spacious barns. The boatrmen had « fine 
landing-place near the Wauite tiourke,’’ 

The uietres# Of the uiansion was wel! 
and cheerful, and her yreatest Joy was 
litthe daughter, who conducted her blind 
lather about the viliage, 

The peasants, who bad formerly fled be- 
fore the Enchanted One, now approached 
with friendly air when they saw the biind 


mnan Walking with bis) eheld, Pue death 
1Ke SUL N6se8 had again departed the tan 
MOT), r A nuinerous retinue f werVatila 
fiiled the tall, 

Old Stauisias bad, on the dreadful day, 


buried tie destructive eyes near the warden 
Wall, Once he feit curious to know what 
was their present condition: he found 
Atill Kulning like tapers, but searcely 
their livtit reached his tace, than le 
seized with # trembling, fell back, 
died, F 

Tous, for the tirat and last thie, was tne 
old servant eflected by the destructive 
eyes ol the enchanted One, 

Some said that pad not narmed tim be- 
fore because O18 toaster liad bee ui eo lous 
hig, 4nd the heart bad deprived the gianece 
of its force. Now, bowever, they had so- 
quired pew power, and had killed tue 
laitulul servant, 

His blind taster pitied him with all nis 

ul, and placed on tis grave a teautitul 
cross, Defore which the boatinan knelt and 
prayed when they ianded at the “White 


them 
had 
war 
and 


House,”’ 
teatime 
A WORD, or tne wantolra word, isa little 
tTriti” ldeinto the wmomentary Wound vr 
asin 80 tnade or Jeft, tlurony circu 
Hla! 4 these thrust wider and widerasin 
er, t the whole round bulk ¢ tue world 
1A & belLween tw lives, 
a * -_ 
Vife A reak Ae | Wart t re 
we Py i la ar the “ at 
4 r 4 ‘ f 4 «’? 
‘ 
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| evening when the burglar caiied, 





AT HOME AND ABROAD. 





A convention of parrota will soon be held 
in Turin, and a great many learned old tel 
lows are expected to be present. Prizes 
will be given to the best singer, the bright 
eat con versationalist, and the finest orator. 
A great Inany queer stories have been told 
about parrota but the coming show will 
give the world a chance to know precisely 
whatthey have to say. 


Itis not generally known that if a §&! 
greenback ix neatiy cutin two each of the 
hal ves is good for fifty cents atthe Federal 
Treasury. The same process is carried on 
till the biil is divided Into tenths without 
injuring the aliquot value of ite parts 
This has been suggested as an easy way 
of obtaining amall sums to send by mail 
now that the extremely convenient trac- 
tional currency has dixappeared; but it is 
not likely to be generally adopted, a halt 
note belog an awkward thing to pras 
ata bank. The popular objection to such 
fragments comes down frou «a tine when 
one-half a bank- note was worthloss without 
the other half. It is to-«iay in England, 
and the division of a bank of England note 
is a frequent wav of ensuring its safety 
when sent by mail, 


Bennetaville, Ind., itissaid, bolds within 
its confines a remarkable treak, The won- 
Jeris@a man who three yoars ago, during a 
storm, Was engaged in gathering tanbark, 
when the tree from which he was taking it 
was struck by Jightening. Ile received a 
severe shock, It transtormed him into a 
genuine electric man. Any one who shakos 
hands with him now receives a severe 
shock. Ky passing the biade of a knite 
between his thumb and tuger during the 
progress of a storm be charges the metal so 
Ktrongly that heavy weights can be lifted, 
When flies light upon him they drop dead, 
and when he is in «# dark room sparks flash 
trom his flesh and bis eyes shine like in- 
candescent lights, Whenever a storu: ap 
proaches he becomes highly charged with 
electricity and it is dangerous to touch lion. 
Heclaims that he feels no ineonvenionuce, 
except that he will go near no moving loco 
motive tor fear of being drawn avainast it 
and killed, 


A gentioman who has just returned from 
an extended foreign tour was asked lately 
why he had not broughthome trom Egypt, 
among other curios, a mummy. He said 
there was « great deal of traud in the mum- 
my business, Persons purchasing noun. 
nies, of course, like to get them as well 
preserved and natural looking as) powitle, 
and, as those found are generally in amore 
or less dilapitated condition, venders have 
been cogayged in the business of noanutae 
turing bogus mummies, They targain 
with tramps, beggars, and such people for 


their defunct carcasses, paying therefor a 
sum Sufficient to make their remaining 
days shortand sweet These feilows are 


preserved and pickled, and then smoked 
until they are good imitations of the gpenu 
ineémunmy. Whole rows ot these articles 
can be seen in smokehouses at once, When 
sufficiently dry they are wrapped im tun 
my cloth and sold to 
bringing # high price, 


Armericans chiefly, 


Six youths of respectable birth in Hun 
gary, recently formed a kind of elub, and 
arranged among themselves to put their 


spare money into ayeneral fund and apend 
It trom time to time in social Onjoytent to 
wether, kre Inany weeks elapsed, 
“ver, not only thie HPArOe CAST, Dbutlalsoevery 
copper thal these young follows pormmenaod 
in the world, vanished in mild dissipation ; 


how 


and the members of the cluly then deter 
mined that, as thev were paupers they 
would all comiumnit sutetde, With this ob 
ect in view they went to wa Wreenwl nen 
Vemth, takitigg with then A SIR Chiatilieg 
revolver, which was to | 4 COMO ' 
atrument of death \ boy ¢ ‘ ‘ " 
waa lirst toy iL the Gdeecision thto pre ‘ 
Hodeliberately tired one tells oak 
arch a Me nd inte his treaet ane ‘ 
pon four of the Othierea ice ! ‘ anit 

hut the titth not deterred y the mit of 
the bieeding body Pfhis triend, pieked ij 
the pistol and cise harged itinto the dls 


L the other boy 
probably mot join an 


tion of hin heart. He died bb 
recovered, aud will 


other suicide ciub, 


Phe Khev. Mr. Blackweil, the 
the Central Christian ¢ 
rv ofan audicious burgiar who 


Visited his residence. It waa along in 


pastor of 
hureh, teli« the sto 
recently 
the 
the 


Vear 


and 
tamily were all away, only #@ #even 


old neighbor boy being in the hourke in 


Mr. Blackwell at bome 7 the burglar asked 
the boy when he came upon the youthiu 
guardian inthe parior, “No, there is 
| one here butme,’’ replied the boy. There 
are some things here | want ther ' 
with that & VisSllor legar 4 hear (ra 
tinw with tt t miG@anw ‘ l aif 
lowed meliy «# iis e ¢ 
and told hitn where th i fi 
ter he had acie hltmiselt 

‘ «kindness 
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Dur Uoung Folks. 


THE BAKON AND THE BUNS. 


RY VIPKIN 


4 worse than all the gianta in all the 

jd Mory-books, They said he wana Diack, 
wicked, bad monster ofa baron, And they 
were quite sure it was true—just because 
everybody aaid ao, 

Wen this terrible Baron von Cirowler 
went out of bis castle cate and dogs and 
cooks and bens fled before Lim, The chil- 
dren screamed and ran away. Hie never 
weotinto poor folk’s cottages to visit them, 
and when be apoke he shouted, 

Phe only ehild that was not afraid of him 
wae bis own litthe grand-daughter, who 
lived with him at the caatie, Her name 
was lina She pulled the flowers in bis 
warden without tear, and went sliding Ou 
nie toarble floors, and even puton lis jaw- 
eisjusttortfan, Toe Bad Baron bad price- 
joes joweis, and he bad a very careless way 
of leaving thems lying about. All his ser- 
vans were honest: they would not touch 
iia jewels foranything, for tear be might 

op off thelr beads, 

little Kise bad adear old nurse, named 
lame Dorothy, who lived in «a cottage ov 
ibe bill, One bright March morning she was 


|: VERY BODY eaid be wi4 @ bad baron 


“ ing wo see Dame Dorothy, so—like the 

roliet little girl that she was-—-sahe put on 
the baron'’s very beat diamond ring. It 
jada great estar of diamonds in it; and it 


“wake Oly that when ehe shook ber 
Ltwisted round and round, all the 
woods eparkling like white fire, 

Ono the way to Dame Dorothy 4 bina 
inet balf-a-dozen fnends of hers, who were 
Pa there too, 

“Woy? said Elisa, 

'Don'tyou know," (hey maid, thatevery 
year Dame Dorothy sends an Master yilt 
to some girl in the village, But none of us 
ever getit. You see, italways gorse lo some 
poor cottage girl, Whose sweeps and cooks 
all day. So we are going to Dame l)oro- 
thy’s own cottage, and we shall ask her to 
let us be very industrious, and sweep and 


hoger 
la- 


cook all day too, and then one of ua tnay 
we! the Kaster gift this time.” 
hina thought this a aplendid plan that 


the wirie bad tnade, 

‘You see,” the little girlawenton, “Dane 
Dorothy's gilt never comes to anyone tor 
belong ever and accomplished, but only 
tor working bard,” 

Alter all, the work and the oookery were 
hue 1Ore Necemmeary, When one of them 
printed nobody had eared for her pileture; 
aud another remembered that when she 
had piayed the violin everybody had yone 
timo sl@e}. 

Hut who could do without dinner or who 
sould like todo without puddings? = So 
they all decided that Deme Dorothy was 
right in sending the present to the poor Iit- 
tle worl who worked the hardest, And bay 
ing nade up their minds to be poor Jittle 
ywiris tor one day and to work bard, they 
wentall together to the poor woman's cot 
lau. 

People said that the old wouan was very 
neh, and bad @ board of inoney bid away 
sooeWwbere; or elae how could she send gold 
earrings and bracelets, and even pPurkors of 
noney? Liverybody said mo; and again, 
everybody said that what everyboly said 
silat be true, 

” a . ” * a 


Two days after the girls visited the oot- 
tage, a noticed appeared on all the walla, 
Poe pecple maid that the baron was a ty rant 
nore than ever, forthe notice commanded 
thatno bune should be eaten in the village 
orin the town, butevery one that bad buns 
should Oring them at onoe to the castie, 

“Thecruel, beartiess monater,”’ they said; 
“he won'teven loave uaa penoy bun,” 

Now there laa reason for every thing, and 
(he reason for this command wassomething 
(hat happened the day before, The baron 
wee ouland was gorng towarde Dame |) or- 

thy’sec tlaye when be met a very #mall 
peasant irl, riding on adonkey, and oarry 


we avery large basket of buns, 

Hie stared In surprise, The donkey was 
oaking bis own way to town, while the 
ebild gaton his back, 


The Bad Baron atood still and roared at 
them. Theecbild screamed, and the don 
hey ran away with her at full speed. 
yetalithat the Daron sald was, “What a 
very jutellipent donkey, 1 do sadinire that 
donkey.’ Butit was no wonder that he 


| 


| alterthee tlage door buret open 


fin hie band, from 











| 
| 


| 


And | 


) he wished to 


rgbtened them, for be said it as if he was | 


shoullng up a Held, 

Partoer on the little girl with the buns 
pel poor Gretehen from the village, driving 
howe ber geese from the market 

“Oo, whata darling donkey!” sald Gret 
chen, “lL wish | waa rieh, | would buy 
(bat donkey,” 

“Pather would sell bim,"’ said the child 
on the donkey's back; “but he would want 
heapseooftnoney. HatlT'li tell you what you 
way do; you nay rub bis nice white noes.” 

(iretchen rubbed the donkey's head, and 
etroked bis eara, 


*] wish | ould buy bin,” ahe said; “but | 


| bave onty @® penny in the world,”’ 
“Ab!” sald (he little girl on the donkey's 

back; ‘then buy a bun,” ‘ 
So Grreteben bought a bun, found her five 

geese whieh had wandered into the dite ee, 


sud then spe went farther on towards ber 
Ie, 
As ebe passed ty Arne thy's eottag 
* ee ot the fierce bar “ae at 
e 
€ ] Rite - 
» " sad vou anle " 
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but the moment 
and the 
baron stepped out intothe light with a slate 
which he was reading 
Dorothy's written reply. He read it out 
at the top of his voice, and seemed to be 
very angry before he got to the end of it. 

“No,” Dame Dorothy bad written, “The 
children of the rich families came yester- 
day, and nade buli’ «eyes and other sweets 
which they ate up, and « basketful of buns, 
which | bave sent to the market to be sold. 
Kut they did iton purpose to get your pre- 
rent; end your own little grand-daughter, 
Mies Flaa, lost all the diamonds outot your 
ring."’ 

(ireteben could not help bearing this 
when she war passing the cottage door, 
When she got to the house, she thought, 
“Herel havea oun made by young ladies 
and by the baron's own grand-daughter, I 
muet take a bite at once. 


There was no anewer, 


Butshe nearly choked; for there was 
something bard inthe bun, She took the 
little bard thing in her fingers, It #par- 


kied inthe sun. Was this «a diamond ? 

Poor little Gretchen turned back at once, 
and held it out on ber band to the Bad Kar 
on, 

‘One ofmy diamoncel!l’ he shouted #o 
loudly that Gretchen nearly tumbled 
down. 

“T found it in 
cben. 

“What?” asked the Baron, 

“In the bun, sir; | found itin the 

“What?” roared tne baron. 

Giretchen was afraid lo apeak. 


’ 


the bun, #ir,’’ said Gret- 


Olid Dame 


Dorothy took the slate and wrote on it, 
“Pound itin a bun, The diamonds must 
have been lost in tnaking the cakes. Ali 


” 


the others must bein the other buns 

“You are an honest girl,’’ shouted the 
baron, ‘and Dame Dorothy shall not seek 
outany other girl for ine tile vear, but you 
sball have my Paster gift. What present 
would you like my littie girl 7” 

(iretchen tmnade @ courtesy, and sald at 
ones, “if you please, sir—the donkey that 
carried the buns,” 

- * o - * * 

It was then that the notice appeared cou- 
mnanding that no bun should be eaten in the 
Village or inthe town, and that everyone 
who had a penny bun should bring it to 
the castle and give it up at once. And all 
the people said, *Whatatyrant he is! He 
never comes ti speak tous, he won't even 
leave us @ penny bun,” 

Butto their yreat surprise they found 
thatall the buns were paid for ## soon «as 
they wore taken to the castle, And as they 
wereall carefully examined, the missing 
diamonds were tound., 

(iretchen, who was a quick-witted little 
airl, had learned # wondertul secret. She 
bad found out that the baron was not «a Bad 
Baron atall, but that he was to be pitied 
because he was quite deat, and his deatness 
was the reason why he never went to talk 
to his people, Dame Dorothy had no hoard 
of money hidden away, and the present she 
sent every year was really the baron’s gilt 
for the best girl in the village, He eould 
noteasily find out who the best girl was, 
but Dame Dorothy could; #0 he entrusted 
her with It to send, 

That year, on Easter eve, thera was a 
very loud knock at the door of the cottage 
where poor little Giretenen iived. She 
opened the door, A servant tan, pty 
the baron’s livery, tiade ber «a Low ane 
sald, ‘Baron Von Growler’s aster 
and there wasthe donkey—with the 
nose—the very donkey she 
and wished for, 

The baron wasecalled the “Bad Baron” no 
more; and peopls learned at last that what 
“everyone says” is nolalways true, 

Astor Elsa who bad lost tue jewels, she 
never tried on other people's jewelry ayalti; 
and #be bas bad from that day a violent dis- 
like to buli’s-eyes and penny buns. 


peitt;’ 
white 


had admired 
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THE FON OC TWEPTED. 


DOW belonging to #® oertain farm, 

\ being outone tioe day fora walk, met 

yj a fox, Who, pretending to be very ill, 

mened the dog to belp bini bome, and to 

protect him on the way—a wish with 

whieh the good-natured readily @oin- 
plied 

Upou arriving home, the fox prepared # 
dainty meal, woich he koew the dog 
would take some long time to consume; 
then ‘oahing an excuse to the effect that 
Visit # nelwho r who wars 
seriously ill and lived at some littie dis- 
tance, be tiade the doy prouiise to await 
his return, that they uight have «a quiet 
eat lLoyether allerwardas, 

The dog consented to stay, and the fox 
ran off, but instead of visiting the sick 
pelghbor he proceeded at onee to the fariun, 
Which he knew Was now unprotected by 
the doy, ; 

Arriving at the farin he went to the tow!- 
yard, and before anyone knew what had 
occurred he captured one of the birds, and 
ubade off with it, 

} But the ditticulty arose as to how he 


dog 


WAS 
| to get it bowe without the dog knowing, 
“Ob,” thought the fox, “lL haveit. Wh 


of course, lL uiust hide it # 
at hand 


mewhere oear 
fariuer's 


until the dog has 1 
turned,”’ 

Acoordingly biding the fowl! bebind a 
bush close to bis den, be went hon and 
thanking the dog tor bis yreat kindness 
staying and taking charge f his « 
cm ried bin ar the way ! new 
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the other, he waited until Mr. Reynard had 
wone away, when he quietly walked oft 
with the fowl to hisown den. 

You can imagine Mr. Fox's surprise, 
upon his return, to find that the fowl which 
be had taken #0 much trouble tw steal had 
been in turn stolen from him. 

“What a shame it is,’’ said ne, ‘that 
people cannot leave honest folk’s things 
alone, It is, indeed, very bard to have 
one’s dinner stolen,”’ 

But | daresay the farmer tnought the 
sate, and for ones, no doubt, be and his 
old enemy the tox were agreed. 

Thus it often happens that we see things 
in a very different light when tuey aflect 
ourselves, 


a 7 -_ = 


A QUEER PICNIC, 
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a donkey. There were four of us 

(of course I don’t mean that we were 
all donkeys, oh, dear, no!). was one, 
my brother Bob was the next, then caine 
Neddy the donkey, and then Fox, our 
dow; tbat made four, 

We wereal! friends and had plenty of 
fun together, yet we did not always get on, 
particularly when we wanted to get on 
Neddy 

Our Neddy was a nice-looking, pleasant, 
but very funny animal, He was quite 
quiet and tame; be seldom brayed. But 
he did not like Fox, and if Fox was near 
our Neddy would trot, and then gallop 
away like amnad donkey. 

Yet Fox was only in fun when he thus 
snapped at Neddy. 

One day we four went out for a little ex- 
cursion—a kind of pienic—which our Neddy 
an’ box enjoyed quite as much as we did, 

We had # little cart to which we barnessed 
our Neddy, and in the cart—only a tiny 
one—we put some lunch: some biscuits and 
jam, sandwiches and lemonade, bread and 
butter, all higgledly-piggledy; because wa 
knew by experience of other excursions 
that whether we arranged all the things or 
not, our Neddy would imix them up some- 
how, either by kicking up bebind and be. 
fore, or by rolling the cart into a ditch 


\V HEN | was quite a little boy we had 


| when he wanted «a roll and we wanted a 


buscult, 

We had tin cups, and put our lemonade 
in « stnall stout Jar packed in straw, 

Knives and forks did not matter much, 
aud we had two tin plates, 

We said we would go to Fairy Glen, a 
pretty place, in which was a little stream, 
aud # corner by the farthest wall where 
there were plenty of splendid thistles for 
our Neddy. 

At ll o'clock we set off, 
very wood that morning, and 
poavtul, 

We were glad the donkey was 80 quiet, 
because we would enjoy our lunch more if 
the bread and jam were not nixed up with 
the mustard and the salt, which we had in 
paper packets, All went well; and we 
reached the Fairy Glen in good time, 

We laid «a newspaper tor a table-cloth, 
end then, when our backs were turned, 
Fox satand lay down on it. 

We bunted him away, and the more we 
hunted hii the more be kept coming back 
and lying on the “eoth!’’ We gave up 
the paper to hiim--he seemed to be read 
ing the advertisements of lost doge—and 
spread # table-napkin under our sand- 
wichesa, 

We had searcely laid the jam-pot on it to 
prevent it blowing away when up ran Fox, 
and, in the rudest manner, seized a #and- 
wich, ran a@Way with it, and ate it up at one 
gulp! 

“Oh, Llarry!” screamed Bob, 
éaten @ toustard sandwich!’ 

‘S> 1 see,” was my reply; “he will re- 
pent it.’ 

ste did—and very soon too, 


Neddy was 
ox quite 


“Pox has 


At first the 


|} aog stood quite still, and thought some 
} think Was in his mouth, 


; « igre, 


Phen ne looked all round hit, tossed his 


head, growled, ran bis nose saloug the 
ground, and, I am afraid, ran it into a 
th aLie! 

Ou, what # noise he made! He barked 


and dauced up in the air; the mustard was 
very strony, | suppose. Then he leaped 
over the brook, plunyed back, barked at 
Neddy, and actually bit bis heels, 

Tuen be twirled round and round in 6 
circle after his tail, until he seemed just 
one Streak of dog under the trees, Then 
ve rushed at our Neddy, and then the fun 
Dewan. 

You should bave seen our Neddy! He 
had been munching his thisties very quietly 
until ox attacked him, 

He kicked, reared, plunged his bead be- 
tWeen tis fore legs, and at last set off along 
the path by the river towards the keeper's 
lle led us 4 pretty dance, and Fox 
tade biui worse, 

At ‘ength our 


Neddy ran into the 
keepers yarden 


patch, and we held him 


| fast, 

Hut he would not return to our picnic 
piace, We pulled bim, and pusbed hin, 
and dragged him, side-ways, long-ways, 


every Way, bat he would only back when 
we pulled tit forwerd, and go on when 


* side he pushed us back, and if we 


shed oneon @4ach side be rar on, and we 
aa flon ir . ' 
Ati fOWn Top into @6ach other’s aruis 1 
‘t 
\\ at 6 aflern ) we were @I Vinx 
aul 4 i6r the trees a 
“ ‘ ar \ ly 
_ 4 “ SA 
Stirrups a 1 sada 4 
t ey are t 
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We always brought the saddle and bridie 
with ua, because alter a picnic we had » 
donkey-ride, and sometimes our Nedd 
kicked us off, and then waited till we 
mounted again. 

So Bob saddied him, and Neddy stood 
quite atill, 

This was very nice. Bob mounted on 
our Neddy's back, and be atili stood quite 
stiri. 

This was very kind of bim, but when 
Bob said ‘Gee-up,"’ Neddy still reinained 
still, and would not stir, ben I borrowed 
a broom from the cottage, and bit him to 
inake bitn “gee-up ”’ 

He wouldn't! No, our Neddy would 
not move. J whipped him with the brush 
Fox nipped him with his mustardy mouth, 
Bob spurred hin with his eels, and said, 
“You shall go.’’ 

**Hee-baw! Hee-haw!”’ said our Neddy, 
In a moment his heels were close to y 
head, and Bob went flying off in the air 
somewhere. Off went his cap, and off 
wenthe! “The little dog laughed to see 
the sport,’’ and I stood, all bare-headed and 
torn ana untidy as I was, holding the 
broom, and shouting “Gee-up!”” 

Then with another ‘Hee-haw” our 
Neddy went back to the thistles, and lett 
us looking at each otner, and Fox looking 
at both of ua, 

We felt rathertired and bungry, so we 
followed our Neddy’s example and went 
back to our lunch, 

We found the sandwiches quite safe, 
but a number of bees bad settled on the 
jam-pot, and we bad to drive them away, 
and Bob got stung on the band, 

Fox wouldn't eat anything more; so 
when we had fiuisbed our lunch we took 
off cur Neddy’s saddie and harnessed him 
to the cart. He never said a word, but 
went home as quietly as a lamb, and be. 
haved himself all the way quite like our 
old Neddy, 

But we didn’t have another picnic fora 
long while. 
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WHat THkne |s IN aA NAaAME—Ng& 
ouly couulries vul Counties Lave been a 
truittul scource of surnames. John from 
Cornwal! became Joho Corwall or Cornish, 
Richard who lived neara plece of woodland 
was spoken of as Richard at or near the 
wood, originating the surname Atwood, or 
Jobn living near the hill became John 
Hill. 

So with Underhill, Atwell, ete. John 
living near a clump of oaks was Jobn atten 
oak, abbreviated into Noaks, or William 
who bad pitched his tent or cabin pear a 
notable ash tree was known as William at 
the ash or William atten ash, which easily 
drifted into Nash, 

So, too, Thomas who lived near a smal! 
atreau Corin Anglo Saxon @ bookes) war 
Tuomas at the beckel, aud thus was pamed 
L\be inartyr Thomas a’ Becket. 

Toe most common terminations of Eog- 
lish surnames taken from places are ford, 
haw, lea, and ton. Ford in trom the Saxoo 
faran, to yo, Signifying the place where a 
streau should be crossed, 

In the name of Sbakspeare’s birthpisce 
we bave a memento of three diferent 
eras of Euglish history, viz., the periods of 
the occupancy by the old Britons, the R»- 
Inans and Saxons, Strat is an abbreviation 
Ol strata (street), the name by whicn the 
yreat Roman roads were kaown. Ford tells 
us Luat one Ol these roads cross a stream, 
and the Avon, is the name which the old 
Britons or Celts gave to streams. 

‘The word lea, legh, or leigh signifying 4 
partislly wooded tieid, served as the end- 
ing for many surnames, such as Horsley, 
Cowley, Ashley, Oakley, Lindley and 
Berkley, or Birchley. Hay or baw means 
4 bedye, and this has given us Hayes, 
Haynes, Haley, Haywood, Hawes, Haworth, 
Hawthorn, Haughton, or Houghton. 

Occupations, too, have aftorded an end- 
less array of surnames, This method was 
used bv the Romans in such names 4s 
Faber (smith), Pictor (painter), Agricola 
(tarmer), 

lun England a skillful hunter would 
adopt (hat as his surnaine, and equally so 
with the carpenter, Joiner, sawyer, baker 
or tuteher, 

Personal traits and complexion, too, 
gave rise to surnanes. From the tormer 
we Lave the naines Stout, Strong, Long, 
Longman, Longtellow; and from the latter, 


Kown, Black, ete, Some tmental and 
inOral traits were also used to denote sur- 
DAEs. 
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Tuk WaLrz.—Waltzing was introduced 
into Germany in 1787, just one bundred 
and oue years ago, As first introduoed it 
was aswlow, ‘rolling’? movement, the name 
acising ‘rom the word waizen, to revolve 
or to roll; and it did not admit sudden 
claoges Of movement or variety of figures. 
Ju Styria and Tyrol the waltz inusic shows 
iiore freedom and allows swilt, grace!u! 
turns of the dancer, but the old legitimate 
Gieripan “Wailzen,” of which the Siyris 
and Tyrolese Vaises are first cousins, movers 
placidly aud solemnly and unvaryingly 
a dignified conclusion, 

Beetbovan, Mozairt,and Weber give u& 
the best idea of the accurate German waltz 


| and nothing In @ musical way can be more 


lied his tale and if we both pushed on | 


|; #re full of 


lustructive than to compare their waltzes 
with some of the modern waltzes. They 
tire and brililiancy, alternating 
with strains of tender feeling. 
There appears to be some slight tendency 
revive tue old dance forme, such #8 the 


nuet, pavao and gavotte; and if these 

slow and cermonious ineasures replace the 

waver movements of r ‘square’ dances 

4s possibie that the vely podern vale 
nlso su eded the serious dig 

tied Gerinan walzer, dauced to rich mwus.c 

fold compesers. However, it is too 8000 


pre phe y. 


—$—————— 













































































A PASTORAL. 





BY GERTRUDE HARKADEN 





Dame Nature has within the year 
Four gowns unto her special wear 
in which successive to appear. 


First is her comely figure seen 
In clinglog skirts, that tone between 
A saffron moss snd apple-green, 


Hut when of this the lady tires, 
And finer garniture requires, 
To forest bower she retires, 


And there Iike any anxious lass, 
A jong, mysterioas time doth pass 
Hefore her brooklet looking-glass. 


And when she reappears, beholu! 
A queen-like presence, brave and bold, 
BKedight in robes of silken gold. 


Bul weary soon of such high state, 
Dame Nature now doth contemplate 
How next herself to decorate; 


And then, her fitfulness to crown, 
She chooseth her a motley gown 
(et orange-red aod various brown, 


But, fearsome lest she might betray 
Frivolity tu garb 60 way, 
Phis casts sie with disdain away, 


And se0n In velvet, rich and rare, 
And softand white beyond compare, 
She doth such loveliness declare, 


Phat holds the world In mute surprise, 

For to this most becoming guise 

She seems transtigured, angel-wise, 
—_—_ = — a 


SIGNS OF CHARACTER. 





Some protess to judge people's charac- 
ters by their noses; others by their hands 
and fingers; whilst we have many protes- 
sors of and believers in phrenology, who 
have no doubt that a man’s character is 
fully and distinctly portrayed by the bumps 
on his cranium. 

Is 1t then unreasonable to expect the ad 
vent of some philosopher, who will bring 
into scientific order the many signs and 
tokens of character that are shown in legs? 
Then we might know what to expect trom 
& pair of bow legs, or trom their opposite, 
the weakly ones, whose knees lovingly ap- 
proach each other. 

Upon the shape and length of the limb, 


and the way it is set on. depends the walk: 
and as ali these are inherited, and have 


been produced by generations of habits and 
occupations, it is probable enough that with 
the legs have been inherited the tastes and 
habits which have gradually given them 
their form and action. 

We are not surprised at a son inheriting 
the character of his father, yet their faces 
are often very unlike. Any person, how- 
ever, who takes the trouble to observe, wil] 
find that almost invariably father and son 
arc alike in legs and walking. Watch them 
trom behind, and the resemblance in form 
and action is often ludicrous, 80 exact is it. 

There can be little doubt that the state ot 
& man’s mind has an effect upon his walk, 
The man in aconternted trame of mind, 
with none but pleasing thoughts, walks 
calmly and steadily along, glancing pleas 
antly from side to side as he goes; whilst 
the one whose mind is moved with angry 
passions moves wildly along with unsteady 
gall —- perhaps, it stirred with violent 
thoughts of revenge and hatred, sometimes 
staggering and pushing rudely againsts 
passers-by hardly seen by him. 

Notice the man ful] of sorrowful thoughts, 
his eyes cast down, his feet hardly litted 
from the ground, shuffling along, almost 
indifferent as to how or when he reaches 
his destination. See how the man full of 
conceit swaggers a'ong, as though he 
thought the eyes of all men were fixed ad- 
miringly upon him. 

Notice this man, walking with « quiet, 
ttealthy, cat-iike tread, knees bending, feet 
well spread over the ground. Ie casts tur- 
uve glances about him, rarely looking any- 
one straight inthe face. You will not be 
far wrong iu thinking him a sneak, though, 
if you tell him so, he will some day, long 
after perhaps—find out some underhand 
way of punishing you for it. 

Another man has what we may cal! the 
seven-pound-boot walk. He litts his fee 
48 though each boot were a heavy dumb- 
bell, and labors along the etreet as though 
striding over the furrows of a ploughed 


fleld. He is most probably a man of dull 
intellect and slow apprehension 

Some men of a nervous dispositi: y 
may observe hurrying onwards with quick 
short steps, showing plenty of action, but 


not getting over much ground 








= 2 Seen 


is generally accompanied by a strange ner | 
vous action of the outspread fingers. 

rhere isthe dainty walker who looks 
carefully about him, picks out the cleanest 
places tor crossing the road, and invariably 
carries a spruce umbrella that has the ap- 
pearance of never having been opened. 
One can easily see that with him appear. 
ances are everything and can imagine that 
an unwonted splash of mud would almost 
move him to tears. 

Here comes his opposite, marching rap- 
idly along, straight to his objact, careless of 
mud, indifferent to crowds, crossing roads 
diagonally, making his way to his destina- 
tion by the shortest possible route. This is 
aman bravely sel! confident, independent 
in character, a hard worker, who will get 
through an extraordinary amount ot work, 
but much of it wanting in neatness and 
finish. 

The belief that the state of the mind in. 
fluences the walk is expressed in the pro 
verbial saying, ‘‘a light heart and a light 
pair of heels.’’ 

Compare the brisk walk of the man of 
business, as he hurries through the streets 
of the city, with that of the fashionable 
lounger. To the one, time is money; every 
moment is of value; and even it it is not, he 
must make it appear so fur his credit’s sake. 
To the other, time is of no consequence. 

It appears to us that jail-birds—men ac- 
customed to exercise in a prison yard under 
the sharp eyes of a warden—mostly acquire 
a certain kind of hang dog, shuffling walk. 
Some of them, in old days, must have pos 
sessed a peculiar walk such as Falstafi al 
ludes to when speaking of his recruits: 

‘Nay, and the villains march wide be- 
twixt the legs, as if they had gyveson; tor, 
indeed, I had the most of them out of 
prison.’’ 

The elder Disraeli tells us that Charles 
the Seventh of France, introduced long 
coats to hide his ill-made legs, and that 
shoes with very long points, full two feet 
in length, were invented by Henry Planta 
genet, Duke of Anjou, to conceal a large 
excrescence On one ot his feet. 

In Shakspeare’s ‘‘Tweltth Night,’ the 
steward, Malvolio, is induced to walk into 
Me trap prepared tor him, by an appeal to 
his vanity concerning his legs. The letter 
dropped in his path by the arch waiting 
maid, Maria, which caused him to make 
himself ridiculous before his mistress, con 
tained one sentence that tickled his vanity: 

*‘Remember who commended thy yellow 
stockings, and wished to see the ever cross 
gartered.’’ 

To see a man careless about such things 
has always been considered a sign that he 
was suffering from great perturbation of 
mind. 

It is doubtful if there are many men who 
are not satisfied that either for size, or 
abape, or proportion, they have the very 
pair that come as near the proper thing as 
can be expected of poor human nature. 


— oe 


(Brains of old. 


Who purposely cheats bis friend would 


cheat his God, 


No conflict 


to subdue himeelf. 


8 sO severe as he who labors 
Christiaoity compels us to pass by injur 

les; policy, to let them pass by us, 

He is ip the way ot lite that keepeth in 


struction; but he that refuses prooferret! 


No man ever offended bi8 own conscience 


} 


but first or last It was revenged upon hit lor 
Mean spirits under disappointment, like 
small beer in a thunder storm, always turn sour, 
There is no tuture pang can deal that jus 
tiee ow the self-condemned se deals on his own soul, 
Dishonor waite on perfidy. A man should 


blush to think a falsehood sit rline of cowarts 


is the « 
No evil propensity of the human heart is 
so powertul that it may not be sul fuel by diseiptine. 
There seems to be no part of knowledge 


In fewer hands than that «ef discerning when to have 


done, 










Di-honest men conceal their faults from | 


themselves as well as from others; honest m: h 


and contess them 


We ought tuo be 


appearance of envy, a5 4 pase 


guarded against every 
lon that alwa lin} 
jufertority “wherever it re le 


Our standard ot conduct in the abstract 


Cal t be tow wh. ‘ ‘ ! r a are 


Femininities. 


The best hand in the game ot lite—The 
hand of a good and loving wife, 

Ava late wedding a novelty was the in- 
troduction of married men as best man and ushers, 

A lizard ot gold set with jewels in every 
hueof the ralnbow makes an attractive but costly 
halr ornament, 

As land is improved by sowing it with 
Various seeds, sols the mind by exercising it with 
different studies, 

Narrow pocketbooks are now the fashion 
for ladies; but it keeps their husbands Just as busy 
to Ol them as ever, 

A bright scholar in ® New York school 
recently stated tn a composition that doughoauts were 
first made in Greece, 

[n penctl cases a pleasing pattern is a 
shepherd's crook, the stock of which It paved with 
sinall pearis and turquotees, 

Some people do not seem to care to make 
the neighborhood ia which they live pleluresqe, If 
they did they would go away 

A novelty in prayer books has a small 
outside pocket tn which to place the coin that Is te be 
givea when the collection takes place, 

A sweet pea of enamel in natural colors, 


with a diamond dewdrop on one of its petals, le a 


ee 
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welcome addition to handsome desliygous tu bunnet 


pins, 


I'he present London fashion of carrying 
the arms preseribes that the elbows should be thrust 
out as far as possible, giving «a square look te the 


body. 

Lady, to clerk: ‘‘l want to look at some 
thing that would be a suitable birthday git for my 
Clerk 


husband,’* ‘Yes, ma'am: something cheap, 


I as’ pose?’ 

A pertumed artificial flower has been 
patented which hasa pervious receptacie to contain 
apertuming powder concealed within the petals of 
the flower, 
diftereuce between 
and the minute 
other selu- 


Tuere is the same 
thelr tongues as between the hour 
hand: one goes ten tlines as fast, and tne 
nities teu times as much, 


Chicayo young husband: ‘‘And you will 
never take the wedding ring from your finger, dar- 


ling?’’’ Chicago younw wife: "Never, George » death 


or divorce alooe will remove it 


Just as it is the correct thing for a widow 


notto weara vell at her second marriage, so it ts 


considered the proper caper for young ladles who 


marry widowers lo wear @ bonne’ and high dress, 


According to a Troy, N. Y., florist, Perle 


Marechal 
Niels, and notone bride in ive hundred who is de- 


des Jardin roses are often palined off for 


seribed ns weartoy orange blossoms isso fortunate as 
to have them, 

An Allentown, Pa., tailoring firm, with 
a keen eye to business, employs a young woman to 
collect trom the swell customers who are Inclined to 
shirk paving honest debts, Just bow the seheme 
works Isu’t mentloned, 
Atlanta stepped to 


Une MAN pas 


A young 


window lo look ala y 


Indy In 


jog by, and juat 


then a large 4 e oot plastertug tell down on the 
ehatr she had vacated, Ilad she hept ter seat whe 
would have been killed, 

Mrs Smith: ‘‘Tsn’t that Mra. Brown go 
lng down the street?’* Mra. Jones: Yeo “<a hy, 
Ib tiought ter husband led last weet "Shon Dae 
id Hutehe’s in seeoud mournlug ‘Well, 
hie Was heros mad hu anil, you k - 

Totbetan women, waenon leaving their 
houses mearthelirtaces aver wiltl a «lar theky 
substance It ia said tha ! ompliance 
withatiawimade by & certs lama, King Nome 
khan, in orderto protect them by taking them look 
tag ly wireta Tee potatoe | 

‘No a4id the housemaid, “EL don't 
apollo yete aman wher Ltr we bucket ol water 
flown the froat elepa lo wash mand he mes along 
and ¢ drenched I’ve tried apologizing, tut live 


found there’s nothing vou can say to a tnan in thet 


case that will satiety tlm, 


Gertrude Cunningham, of 
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Ladies of rank continue to enter the 
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‘ e ve Tau var s ' 
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The recent discovery made by a French 
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PAasculinities. 


The man that makes a character makes 


foes, 


Latest thing for breakfast—The young 


man ot the family. 

Even dress is apt to inflame a man's 
opinion of himself, 

A coat should now be left unbuttoned so 
as to show the vest. 

Dishonesty is a forsaking of permanent 
for temporary advantages, 

Moet men are alraid of a bad name, but 
few fear their consctences, 

We deceive and fiatter no one by such 
delicate artifices as we do ourselves, 

There is no place where style counts so 
little as in the ining of a pocketbook, 

If a good tace is a letter of recommenda 
tion, a good heart isa letter of credit, 

Every man is bound to tolera e the act 
of which he himself has set the example, 

Falling in love is like falling 
river: itis much easier getiing in than out 

It is & singular tact that all the men em 
ployed tn a barber's shop are head workmen, 

The self-conceit of the young is the 


great source of those dangerato which they are ex 
posed, 


Into « 


There isa time in every man's educa 
tion when he arrives at the conviction that envy ts 
ignorance, 


One who bas been wo» failure his life 
through thinks that nothing succeeds like 


man's success, 


avother 


The easiest man of all to catch is the man 
who professes to have a supreme contempt for wo- 
men on general principles, 

A man who thinks well of himsel! says 
he could getoff better things than he sees in any pa- 
per if he only hada mind to, 

It makes a great diflerence to & youny 
man who ts courting a girl whether she takes a great 
Interest in his welfare or lo his farewell, 

A French lady recently won a wager hy 
pronouncing 296,411 words In three hours 
spiusterat present. Does any eligible bachelor fel 
inciined to propose ? 


She's « 


‘Tam glad I learned to sew on buttons 
when l was a bachelor,’’ observed Fangle, **Why’'' 
asked tile friend, ‘'l find the accomplishment so 
useful now Lam married," 


Suspenders are to be found to match the 
color of every faney shirt sold, A swell wardrety 
cannot be without atx toa dozen paire of these vee 
ful articles in various degrees of elegance. 


“Robert, dear, how do you suppose 
these dozens and dozens of empty bottles ever got 
Into ourcellar?’’ “*Why, & don't koow, my dear. 
Tnever bought an empty bottle In my lite.’ 


A Chicago paper says that bis sweet 
heart's skull serves asa paper weight for a doctor tu 
thateclty, It washer dying requeet that he, thena 
student, be given the stall as a rememilrance of 
her, 


“T saw you at the theatre Jast night, 
dack.’* “No, did yous What did you think of the 
little party with me, ¢,u8?’ hat aud 
airi,’* sald Gita, enti 


“foo much 
feathers, and not enough 
cally. 

Itig idle to aay that any man can yet 


sheadin Wt 


erwine he 


Hie can lf be haa the wiliin him, 


an’t., There are tunes aplenty la the 


piano, butone has to know how before he can pir 


them out, 


In Scotland recently ® man was fined 
hall a wuloea for golng to church on Bunday and, 
while one of the worshipers was bending at prayer: 
demandiog frowm bliin two days’ wages alleged to te 


duel on 


The ‘dinner coat’ ia the Jatest fancy In 
Itisthe Directoire coat, 
thing ln shape like a man’s evening coat, cut 
siortio front and having long talle 
ttow Of the skirt being 


London which Is some 


reaching to the 


A widow named Hallets, living in Mary 


‘ nar womar 4 ava 1 re at 


news comes from Montann 


staw anoof at at a e 

' 48 a narricd 4 
ar pou ‘ ' 1 the we ling ' 
we t aid ‘one of © Wiltheat da 


When a settlerin the Northwest Terr 
tor watitato vo back to Ointarlo te tbe meare is 
(anadian Pacin falliromd sella hin s inet 

ket at the usual rate, and preoen ¥ 
turn coupon and @ marriage certificate 
to free Lraneport for bia urine 

“Joe Boatright, an able bodied eolore 
man, having been found gu ot vagranecy at Ma 
ha Mo recenily, Was ‘ inte slavery for 
mouthe,' na dance with aun old law Hid 
tarted at § anielow a ivanced to #4, atw 
price the fortunate was bought 


An otherwise worthy citizen in whom «| 


sense Of lowality has been drowned, seats 
neell on &@ doorstep 1 wi attaA v A 
yw Ope and s wiles shee 4 ea ‘ 
I tesa ia’ 1 Ifow 
ila 4 ‘ 4 
1 J aus i” mae maa I ‘ 
ms 
An App icant for & marriage Cer 
1 a ; Hot remem 
waeg wt arry. « al 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


“Daphne,” by Kita, is one of the latest of | 


Lippinoott's Select Novela. Itisasatory of 
ve and art, told by two violing. I’rice. 
oer) La, 


I. I. Peterson & brothers, Philadelphia, 


have jus published a cheap edition of the | 


famous novel “Nana,” by the great French 
author Kmily Zola, to sell at twenty five 
centea copy, retail, They also publish « 
new aod complete edition of ail the works 
by Emile Zola in twenty-one volumes 
“May and June” is a novel by Edward 
K. Roe, in whieh the Indian fivures largely 
and dratiaically It in joeated in the tiine 
before and around the Levelution, and to 
wether with the great West, uses Ih adel 
phia as one of ite chief stages foere j8 a 
thread of tistorical facts and characters 
running through it, and perhaps in this re 
apectit may be considered an laprove 
mentoon the averaye of its class it eon 


tains weveral fair uetrations and ia well 
printed. Iand & lee, publishers, Chicago, 
Mii 


FRESH PRRIODIOCALS 

The June number of The Century opens 
with the seeond of Mr. Kennanis iis 
trated articles, this one being on ‘Plains 
and Vrisons of Western Siberia’ The 
Lineoln History in this number cootain- 
chapteraon “The Advance,” “Ball Run,” 
“Prenont,” and “Military Eroancipation.’ 
The lastot the present series of illustrated 
Western articles by Mr. Koosevell is en 
tited “The Kanchman'’s Kite on Crag and 
lrairiea.”’ Another 
written tiv Tl 
The €' 
Varadine: Iiantin.Moretus Museurms at Ant 
Vennell. Mr. Bur 


article i” 
printer «of 
Printer’s 


illustrated 
wotore DeVinne, 
fury, and ia entitied A 
werp j imtratedd try 
rough ® apprectalive arti 
Arnold's Crit nun was evidently written 
betore Mr. Arnold's death Vrotesnor At 
water'a food article this month discusses 
the question “What We Should bat" The 
fietion includes some interesting chapter 
of Dr Egwleswton’s novel “The tirayaons;’ 
the concluding portion of Henry James's 
“The Liar,” and two short stories, There 
is another aruicle by Mr. Cheney on bird 
honKS; Also mw group of entitied 
“hausas Bird-Songs,’’ by Miss Atmanda 
jones. There are poems by our leading 
poets, and the various departinents are 
filled with material most excelient. The 
Century (o., New York 

Nt, Nicholas for June isa very delightful 
number, and from tieat to last the youny 
poople will be turning from one Oright at 
traction to another The leading article, 
by Prof, Alfred Church, issot remarkable 


prevent tan 
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| WHAT IS MIND-READING ? 


| 
| 





rgyliolani THANSFERENCHE or as i 
it is more commonly, but less cor 


rectly called, mind-reading, is a subject 


which bas recentiy provoked # consider 
able amount of discussion and controversy 


Phougbt transference is réaily the power 


by which athoughtor act Of will 6tuana 
| tung from one person's brain may bee pro 


duced orexserwanintiuence upon the brain 


j of another, otherwise than Lbrough the re 
| cognized sensory Channein, 

since all tue more striking experiments of 
mind-reading were pertorined with the 
subject aud operator in direct conta 
either personal or turough @ medium of cop 
per wiré or some other communication, 


unconcious Tnusecular agitation on the part 
of the operator, who in his intense desire 


object might become not Known to his sul 


unconsciously by the action of bis muse les. 

In fact many Dave gone #0 lar ay to stale 
that the wonderful experiments of the pin 
finding feat, and reading the nusnber of «# 
nole, were actually owing to the fact that 
the direction of space in which the object 
eosin unintentiaily indicated by the Opera 
tor's muscular pressure, 

But that this is not the true solution of 





|} the diffieulty, any one who has 


| 
| 
| 
6 on ‘Matthew | 
| 





interest It is entitied “A CGireat Show,” 
ana loser ities the Cireus 
home Jt is finely 
Minshtield ‘Thonias 
the exoellent serial 


Maaritmius at 
iHiustrated ty EK, 
yelson Page continues 
“Two Little Confede 
rates,”’ and Thaxter contributes a 
charming children’s slory, “Cat's Cradia,’ 
“Caterina and her Fate,’ by bk. Cavazza, in 
anold Sicilian legend put into verse, and 
richly illustrated by Ro OB. Bireh,  Lauise 
Chandler Moulton writes a full but sitaple 
memorial of “Louise May Aleott,”? whieh 
imillustrated with the best picture of Miss 
Aleott that we have ever seen Many ot 
the young people's favorite writers are rep 
resented in this beautiful mumiber by ato 
ries, eketches on Various subjects, and poe 
try Phe Century Co, New York 

lhe June issue of The Wine in Ma 

ne im wt excepllional . 


« 


Celia 


bor tldomnit mune 
Phe illustrations and letter press are ox 
cellent, and the ear ts varied and enter 


Lalrdow Aimonog the notable features is an 
interesting and Onely wlastrated paper on 
“Oar Defenses troman Army Standpornt.’ 


by teen. O} CL bhoward: Mra. tren. John A 


Logan eontributes «a gracetu article of 
Poe Artoft butertaininog,’ a subleet stheis 
well jualifient by experience to bandie 


mrich Ceesorpee  Doctpemr 


bartuitiy paperon Diekens om the Agies 


enti Stape ibis article im illustrated try 
prortrnaite of adie actors | thon is 
pishes Zitella Cocke with the text for a 
pretty poem, dune.’ ‘ Rarbados Lhe 
} ow taland.’ * described in an illus 
rated paper ty Dr W army bo Ttuate n 
mOL Phe t Linnge peor moot’ Mv Drean 
f Anarchy and Dyoatuiite’’ is quite as in 
teresting asthe May tnetallment; it slows 


In wa wray hile miaonner the uller 
of. t arpe cllies 


Helpless ess 
ayainst mobs and tie 
needed remedios, Published at New York 


Senator Wade lian pton, of South Care 
tna has anarticle in the June /’orum that 
Will cotltnand very gpenoral attention, lle 


reviews Lhe reconstruction poverntnent of 


hin State Linder the bead of “Revolution 
Any the Revenue System’? bion, Wim, DD 
Kelley it «# powerful Inanner reviews t 


tart? lewisiation for the last hundred years 
Senator J. ] Wilson, of West \ inp ‘, 
has asefrong argumentin favorot ‘rover 
ment llepriulat j f Railwayve.” Atadrew 
Db. Wt , fortmerly president of Corn: 


University tufer the head of “The Nex 
Athiericon Universty,” sketches a plan f 
a Dational University at Washington itis 
au original aud suypestive idea Pro 1 
A. March, of Latavette College, interest 
INnglV reviews the chance for Koyglish tot 
ne ‘A Lniversal lia ier are Phere are 
Ove arlicles on ques s Of meomttal mele e 
that are nos i st. bw Prot. Art 2 
I Hatley, W t la ie [or blow 
ard Crosty, Mrs iin Ward Howe, at 
! I er ) Live 4 @ this 
ii leer the . ti want we 
meued, Whicl * 4’ re ent @4 
shea al ‘ 
— . - 


enlered 

ipon the threshold of the subject Can Gasii y 
de nonstrate, A course of stintlar @xper 
nents, altlemipled with # qualihed subject, 
wili soon convines the most seeplical that 
to look to unconscious muscular agitation 
a4 Lbe sole secret of this transmiss on of en 
ergy ina Lolally erroneous idea, and does 
nol al all mieel Lhe exigencies of Llie Case, 

i »ndduce the results of one evening’s «© x- 
periments carried oul wilh my 
whi xs Of rather an excitable 
ment 

Phe subject was blindtoided, and alter 
the applicauion of my hand to his torehead, 
reeled to and fro, drew one or (wo Ceep ii 
Spiravionsa, and then went ot} into a kind o! 
Hester sleep Phroughout the whole 
series Ol experiments there Wad an entire 
absence of uiuscular effort, and no nervous 
excitement as Is tie Case wilh ilany pel- 
ciplents, 

Articles hidden in the most unaccounta 
ble and unlikely pisces were discovered 
and returned as required 

Frou: anumber of coins and books the 
chosen one was linmediatly potuted out 

Several tunes being huumed over, the 
tune in question Was at once selected. 

A pipe and pouch of tobacco were hid 
denin different places; the pipe was tiled 
from the pouch, and placed ia the mou hb 
of one of the company. During this ex 
pPeriinent another pipe Was substituted, 
Whitey aller moto bemilation, wae tilled, trot 
jiitmiedimtely discovering Lhe tailstake, ty 
suljected hastily emptied the pipe and 
threw it lo one side, 

A bate written On #& piece Of Paper Was 
correctly read out. 

Arithmetical and geometrical figures 
were reproduced on a blackboard, The 
last named experiment was carried out by 
anoluer percipient in bis portal cond 
tion 

There was one circumstance connected 
Wilh these experiments which @xercised a 
great iniiuence on the minds of the cous 
pony present, After any article tad 
touched and returned to its original pos 
tion, my brotheralthough Ul mato ded, aud 
sotue distance from the ob l, WAS linine 
diately conscious ifany Ole even touch trie 


brother, 
lemipera 


preen 





| 
j cuce returned to hla, 
| 


Montgomery bas «| 


article and would ipstantiv rush back mana 


sieve il, Using great force ifil were not at 


A very pinusibie theory of all bois is that 


asubtie Virtue or tbagnelic low elanates 


It has for some time been imagined that 


Luerelore the resuit was gained through an 


that (he exact locality ofa certain liasing 


ject, aclually revealed it, although perhaps 
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periments cannot be carried out without a 
atrange tecling of awe and astonishment 
al the subtie connection of mind and mat 
tl! ter. 


. - Em 


PRCULIAKITIES OF TIGEKS,—Ooe very 
curious point is the method in which the ti- 
yrems teaches ber cubs to kill. Tals she 
does by disabling the animal attacked #0 
that Itcan not make its escape from the 
cubs, who then complete the work, A late 
jupter witnessed a scene of this kind, or at 
\east carne on the #pot just alter it bad been 
enacted, and when the marks were #0 fresh 
ax to adunit of the whole story being read at 
ayianoe. An old bull nilgai bad been the 
Vietiun, and the tigress bad disabled him by 
breaking one of his right fore-legs just be- 
low the knee. She never touched histhroat, 
the usual place of siezing, but allowed the 
cabs to waogle (ue disabled brute, He frigh- 
ened the three tigers from the carcass and 
secured a photograph of itin its then con- 
dition, showing how the throat had not been 
iacerated., He got a second photograph the 
next day, after the tigress and her orood 
had again Visited the spot and completed 
tueir meal. In the end ne succeeded in 
shooting the tigress and one of her cubs, 

This seme gentleman bas a number of 
other photographs, which sLow the appear- 
auce of a tiger's prey alter ita first meal. 
His experience yoes to snow the animal 
tirst devours the hind-quarters, while if 
tiger and tigress were together, the one eats 
at the hind-quarters and the other at the 
lore-4yUuartlers, 

Again, when a tiger has not devoured the 
whole carcass and returns to bis kill the 
next night he never eats at the same place, 
but drags off the reunains of the carcass forty 
or titty yards before beginning operations, 
Pherefore, sportsmen sitting over a kill tie 
it by the foreleg to a tree. Otherwise the 
tiger would creep up and be off with it 
without slopping @ second. 

Ile has tiined tigers when attheir meale 
aud has found that a full-grown tiger takes 
two hours steady eating to tinish the fore- 
quarters Of a bullock, He dissipates the 
iiylh about the “sledge bammer stroke of 
Lhe torepaw of the tiger’’ showing that the 
Liger Sitnply clutches with his claws exactly 
asa nan toigbt clutch anotber’s arm with 
his fingers, He also gives a variety of cu- 
rious information about the immense dis- 
tances tigers wander during the night; how 
they Keep the footpaths, avoiding the more 
difficult angled undergrowth; bow they are 
partial to# dust bath on the roads, roiling 
aboutin it with evident satisfaction; how 
they do not like moving about in the heat ot 
the day as the bot ground burns the pads of 
their feet and makes them quite raw; and 
how they are sometimes discovered sitting 
in pools ol water in the heat of the day. 





‘ 
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Onuornm.— The babrt of order ts mach 
ln -reaculog than is generally sup- 

lt goverus #il arrangements, those 
of time #8 well as of place; it influences 
thought as well as action, character as we!! 
as conduct, It is the constant preventer of 
waste ii every direction, No disorderiy 
person can ever be truly economical. He 
tay work hard and spend little, but econ- 
omy demands lue best results that oan be 
Obtained frou any given source, and these 
ean coue only through orderly and sByste- 
tinlie arrangements, 

‘The tnan Who tas acquired orderly habits 
Will SO idatnaAyve Lis time that it sball be 
fruittul, tle will neither idly procrastinate 
} nor tiurrted y scranble through his) work, 
| tle will neitner put off to-day’s duty anti 
| to-tnorrow nor fores to-torrow’s into to- 
jday. ile will provide for leisure a8 well as 
raction, for recreation as well asfor labor, 
| lle will respeet the tine of others as well as 
| 


tiiore 


Posed. 





hisown, Heilher breaking @ugagements nor 


foreing people to spend tline with bim 


frou our bodies in undulating Waves, as is 4yuliiust Liueir will. 
the case W ligght, beat, and sound, ane —_ - <-> 
these Waves beng set im uiotion by the Laks Poe opinion men hold of 
LikK, he op ont 1Olk 
HOVEeINENE OF CHS Molecwion the bra } soarie 4 iuryelv retlective of their own 
which occursin thought, awakem sinilar | entnte ae tlenka Seaie goes far 
ey i ied if Anica oO f 
Vibrations in tiie Dratnot another rovidded | 
at he bein sympathy oi the . ' ; toWard tnaking society actually conform t 
‘ , pall it { re “ avy : 
oe Wave ll if a sis ft a : “ ir : esta PINON. Pie selfish and Krasping 
‘ , kovion, wast t se ! 4 
Dian or other stringed instrument, whereit han IS 4)Waves lindayining those with woou 
‘ ypc : * dea to be si fis} . 2 i ’ 
4 notes of the same vibrat mn wi sound he deals to Sel; Nasli, 616 @xcuses his own 


nse lo another instrument 


al 


“ad erent rate of Viluration retain os 


bhefaet that this tiode of courmunica 
moot lhougit does nuoltake place fh 
subjects in the identical manner is oo argu- 
renil aprmirest ite adoption, for it is ® Weil- 
Known truth, butstili for ali 

Hinot be explained, that a 
Hot possess lie power of mestuierising, or of 
ne estnertsed by olhers; neituer are a) 
Persons Ssommanibu iste. 

\ young lady triend of mine bad been 
tow pantomine: an evening or two later 
sie aud another lady upon whom | bad 
been eX periments 
Wilh tue, and il occured to metotry if the 
~ nao of my 
see the pantomine through the meme ry 
thin other, 

P put them both Into trance, and then o 

ined What oo one who w 

kely to torge My sutjeet fairly shout 
with laughter, followed aud described t 
action, and often repeated the words «at 
paotlomine which she bad not seen hers 
Suddenly she exclaimed “The 
ing out Thai thatinstant by my “ 
Wiil, and withoul saving 4 word, 


AK IDY Ss@Vern 


Sublects could be 


whis are ye 


h between my subjects 

In is ! 6l te Observe at 

» 8 We has ONLY rece! 
4 t i 4 ‘ t n, there s ‘f 

4 na we ati , 
AW ‘1 wreat a 
‘ " 4 - “ 
. 4 ¢ neil 4 | 


thatone which 


persons ao 


were 


tinde to 


tnessed if ~ 


Lilt’ 
' 


| 

} Heannes# On the ground that he must guard 
| against Lhe meanness of others; and his ex- 
; Cuse Das just this foundation—that bis own 
character naturally dilluses itself among 
those with whom he deals, Every disposi- 
(ion exerts @ inagnetic attraction tor its like, 
aod the unjust miman will meet with injus- 
tice, Lue rude with rudeness, the cold with 
coldnes*, and the proud and jealous with 
pride and jealousy, On the other hand, the 
just and true, tue generous aud kind, the 
centie and loving, draw to theimnselves the 
same qualities in olbers; and thus to them 
also is mceli life what they make it. M.S, 








READ THE NEXT [t# 





COLUMN ARTICLE. ‘= 


MEN think God is destroying them be- 
‘use he is tuning them. The violinist 
“Trews Up the Key till the tense cord sounds 
neert pitch; but it is not to break it, 

( tunefully, that ne stretches the 





- A the musical ra K. 
— . _——— 
ahd | Tr S8V8 Lhat be has often 
Gased at being thought to be 
x sage ever heard 
aw was pleased at being sup 
sdVa t f 


i her age, 
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THE KEEPING OF SECRETS.—A secret, 
like an oyster, cannot be kept too clone, 
for the inoment it is opened it ceases t, 
exist 

A French philosopher says: A man j, 
unore faithful to the secrets of another thay 
tw his own; a woman, on the contrary, pre 
serves her own secret better than that of 
another. 

The explanation given for woman's 
proneness to let the cat out of the is 
that she is afraid she might die, and then 
there would be no one left to keep it, 

None are so fond of secrets as Lhose who 
don't mean to keep them; such persons 
covet secrets as a spendthrilt covets money 
—for the purpose of circulation, 

“My dear Murphy,” said an Irishman to 
his friend, ‘why did you betray the secret J 
told you?”’ 

“Is it beturayin’ you call it? Sure, 
whin I found | wasn’t able to keep it my- 
self, didn’t I do well to tell it to somebody 
who could?” 

Secrets are poor property, anyhow. If 
you circulate them you lose them, and jf 
you keep thein you lose the interest on the 
Investinent. 

“What are you sealing up inp that en. 
velope 80 carefuily, Jones?” 

“Tinportant instructions that I torgot 
to give iny wife before I came down town 
this morning; going to send it up to the 
house,”’ 

“Will your wife open it at once?” 

“Of course she will, I’ve arranged all 
that.”’ 

‘“‘How?”’ 

“I have addressed it to inyself, and put 
a big ‘private’ on the corner of the en. 
velope.”’ 








> : — | 
BRIDESMaAIDS.—One of the notable fea. | 
tures of fashion this year will be the grad- | 
ual disappearance of bridesmaids trom 
weddings. Nothing can be prettier in the- 
ory always and occasionally in reality, than 
agroup of white-clad waidens attending 
their friend to the altar and illurninating 
the scene with their decorative presence, 
But, under existing arrangements, brides 
maids are @ very expensive luxury. The 
bridegroom has not only to give them each 
a daintily-costly present, but he is expected 
to furnish them with bouquets as well, 
There has, of late, been a tendency to- 
wards very tiny bridesuiaids, whose ten- 
der sage would naturally reduce the expense 
of the presents in proportion to their years, 
Kut even these are disappearing in favor of 
so-called pages, who know so little of a 
page’s duties that they alternately tread on 
the bride’s train and trot after it, but who 
do not expect either jewelry or bouquets 
The fact is that bridesmaids have, so to 
speak, raised their terms to such an exalted 
height, that human nature, in the shape of 


@Xasperated betiogrooma, has begun to eek 
i! tuey cannot De dispensed with. 








- >_> - -_————-—— 

Uniry.—There is too much fear of ap- , 
pearing inconsistent; and sincerity is ofven 
sacrificed to this tear. A wan, remember- 
ing that he had once given utterance to 
certain opinions or desires which were truly 
his #t that time, is afraid to be equally 
frank now, lest some discrepancy should 
appear. Yet, if no changes took place 
within him, if no new thoughts inspired 
him, no difterent feelings swayed him, he 
would have no living, growing vitality; he 
would be less than aman. Truth is wany- 
sided, and no one can hope to see the 
whole who does not gladly welcome every | 
new side a8 it opens to his view. Unity is 
not monotony; it is the harmonious relation 
of parts to the whole; and these parts cau 
never be inconsistent with each other, can 
never clash or conflict, though men in their 
igndO.ance may imaginetbatthey do. M.S, 

—- * -_ —_ 

GOOD ENOUGH FOR HimM,—The young 
man bad asked bim for the band of bis 
daughter and a pang wrung the fatherly 
beart of Mr, Kajones as he looked at the 
youth for some moments in silence and 
thought of the bitterness of parting with 
his well-beloved child, 

“TI suppose, Oliver,’ he said at last, ‘ it is 
only natural and rightthat when the young = | 
birds become old enough to ily 
they sbeuld leave their parental nest 
and go olf with their chosen mates to build 
nests of their owr, and yet it hurts, Oliver: 
it hurts, when I think of one of my _ fledg 
ings getting ready to tly away,’’ 

“This seemns to be a good-sized nest,’’ 
Suggested the young man anxious to soften 
the blow; “perhaps you’d rather bave we 
and Alvira stop right bere.’’ 

- —_> - — 





PEOPLE GENERALLY BELIEVE that if 
the Blood is pure, the health will be good. 
The purity blood is guaranteed 
only when the kidneys are naturally ac- 
tive. The fluids may flow freely, and yet 
tue kidneys fail to keep the blood clean. 
This will be indicated if you have MA 
LAR A, STOMACH TROUBLES, 
RHEUMATISM, SALT RHEUM, | 
SCROFULA, SHIN DISEASES, [MPO- 
TENCY, HEADACHES, LAME BACK, 


of the 





NEURALGIA, CARBUNCLES AND | 
BOLLS, IBSCESSES, WEAK EYES, | 
NEKVOUSNESS, POOR 


{1PPETITE, | 














and in women FEMALE TROUBLES. 
These disorders Show that your blood } 
is full of uric, kidney, acid poison, A 

,oTl R \ Pe” Be De | 

: mum clear it the hinad wif 

recog ti Zz 1 acienti > | md to 











““Warner’s Safe Cure.’’ 






































Humorous. 


THE TWINS. 





Phere once were twins, two toddling things, 
Who looked like one another; 

And Just to tell whice one was which 
Was sometimes quite a bother, 

For when you felt most sure of one, 
lie always was the other, 


Whether Ted was Tod or Tod was Ted 
Sometines caused apprehension, 

And led to bianders and inistakes 
Too numerous to wention, 

Yet pone 
A pusilive prevention, 


were sharp enough to find 


it Ted, while playing in the bara, 
Met with a slight disaster, 
They would te sure, ia thelr alarm, 
Po clap on Tod the plaster: 
Phey*d etve Ted of! when Tod was sick, 
And Tod gow well no faster, 
One of them died—they ne‘er knew which 
And then came constervation! 
ffow could they put upon the stone 
A bold prevarication?s 
Chey simply carved on it **?- 
And clyused the allercation, 


b),* 


U.N. NONRB, 





Dead beat—The muffled drum’s. 


Always at the foot of tbe class—The 


lancing-master, 
very obedient ani- 
him 


Woy ia a bullock 4a 
cause he will lie down when you 


A down-east editor savs: ‘Tne aim of 


capl'al punishment should be to reform the erimi- 


1a’ be Axe 


nal,’ 


The man who tried to get 


with the band 


up a concert 
of a hat is the same genius who, a 
few days since, played upon the affections of a young 
lady. 


“Well, Johnny, bow’s the new school? 
Are vou head of your class?** ‘**No, 
actly.’ ‘*Why, how's tharv’’ 
cause the other boys are.** 


papa, notex- 
couldu't be, be- 


Mistress, arranging for dinner: ‘‘Didn’t 
frow the grocer’s, Bridget??? 
‘“Yis, mum, but I sintit back, Every wan 


’ 


the macaroni 
Bridget 
av thitm sliins Was empty.’ 
She: ‘Sir, what 
ting your 
oblect 
Just five 


She 


come 


do you mean by put- 
my waist?’’ He 
“Mr. Arthur Gordon, I'll 
hours to remove your arm,*’ 


"Do you 
Kive you 


arm around 
She 


“T hear that you have Jost your val- 
uable lite dog, Mr. Drawler’’? He: **Yatas, in a 
rallway aceident, 1 was saved, but the po'’ar dawg 
was killed,’* She, shocked: **‘Whata pity!’’ 


“What's the matter, Dumley, you look 


¢dand uppappy?’’? “Ll am; | just found 
tplece, and when I saw tt on the side- 
lamed if | didu'’t think tt was a dime,.’* 

po better, doctor. You told me 
@s much of the powder as would lay ou a 
n’tadime, but l wave bim as much as 
68 ten pennies, and it dune him nu good 





















disconte, 
a three-ce 


walk I'm 


“He's 


lost # 
provok- 
I had 
about it, 


he pleaded, “I have 
* Ves, solsee., It's mighty 
Bnything. Llosta dog once that 
to wive away, bur | was mad 


Med sandwich was dug up the 
They put it 
Mg railway station, andthe purchaser 
that he 


with the collection at the 
sald 
tenderest 


that place 


sandwich had ever 


a Sunday-sechoo] boy of 6 years, 
his motber’s expression of 
bim pounding amudturtie with a 
by. | was trving to crack the shell so 


turtie could 


urprise when 
stone, 
Lilie 


get out,’ 
Lenox Hill, 
you, 
otten in 


i Bill, Jr, 
nile, 


Jr: ‘‘Er—doesn’t it 


Henry, as if there wae something | 
ake"? Mr 


1, ves: 'f it only 


making 
eritically 


this pound 
“Wel 
you KnOW, It would be 


easier lo pound 


“T was sorry to bear, Brown 


had fatied in business, Brow: “ys I 
.o i everything sa ny honor 
andthe property | was wise enuoug! > 
“ wheal f 1 [ was getting 


[ve met that 
hile 
J can’t re 


uest (to hotel manager) 
tlheman went 
eis very familiar, bat 
* H. M 

ais atthe « 


who out before somewhere 


to save my ifs 
His name 


jail 


Is Smith; he is 


Your 


il his name 
the m 


pyne ddoliar sixty, sir.?? 


aeoft ounty bill is 


engayed 
Why, in Chicago iong 
years! 


a year or 
wet 


Chicago girl: ‘‘You have been 


three years’ How primitive 
enugagements are very ullashionable, Three 
Time thrown away Omaha girl "Oh 


doesn’t matter here, 


so, more or less, When we 


married we slay 


“T find, madam,’’ 


married’? 


said a young physi- 


clan, ‘*that + husband Is suffering from over- 
work.’? ‘tAnd willhe have to give ap his place un 
der the Government?* tie asked, anxiously. 
‘What's that’ Ishe a Government offictal’’’ ‘*Yes, 
aie,**. °**94q° l jiagnose I Case again hte 
protably needs exer : 

“T have to thank you for # pleasant 
evening \ ib roack said young Peckin- 
baugh, a ‘ »> very late **T have searcely 
feitasif I we " a ar til th eve z. 

ut 9 ¢ as if | ad know for 
vears I 4 t tke tt arne a 
nurut 4 ad w ey 

k en a x time 

My poor ma suid the sympathetic 
a ‘ 
a a * 








THE SATURDAY 


BLIND JACK. 





pROBA BLY the most extraordinary in 
stance on record of a man rendering 
himself, as it were, wholly independent 
o1 eyesight, and actually excelling in such 
pursuits as depend most upon the visual 
organs, is that of John Metcalf. whose liie, 
under the name of “Blind Jack of K nares- 
borough,”’ bas been recorded ip two curious 
old tracta, 

As bis sobriquet implies, Jobn Meitca'f 
wes born at Knaresborongh, in Yorkshire, 
England, in the year 1717, 

His parents were working-people; and 
when the boy was about six, he was attack- 
ed by sinallpox, then a scourge as deadiy 
as the plague, 

He recovered, but witb the total joss of 
sight; but, strange to say,there was nothing 
in the »ppearanoe of the eyas themselves to 
indicate that they bad lost their power; and 
througbought bis life,no one ever suspected 
from his look or manner, unless previous) y 
in‘ormed that such was the case, 

By thetime he was ten years old, he 
KeetA tO have experienced little incon- 
venience from bis loss; he could find his 
way about any part of Knaresborough and 
join in all the sports and mischief of boys 
of his own age. 

Having a taste for music, he was taught 
the violin. And there was nota bolder rider 
in the county of York than Blind Jack. No 
kind of sport came amissto biin. He learned 
to Bwirg, and 800u became 80 expert thal 
he was ew ployed to dive for the bodies ov! 
the drowned, 

He gained his living principally, how 
ever,by playing bis violin at Weddinys and 
Viliag® werry-makings, 

He was a constant attendant atthe York 
race-meetings, mixed with the Squires as 
an equal, betted, and wasso fortunate, that 
he was able to buy a racer of bis own and 
run him for small plates, 

He once rode a inateb bimself for a heavy 
wager under most difficult conditions, A 
one-mile circle was marked out by 
posts, and this was to be ridden thrice 
round, 

Large suins were laid that Metcalf would 
never be able to keep the course; but at 
each post he stationed a man with a bell, 
and as this was struck on his approach, he 
knew exactly when to turn, and 80 caine in 
the winner, beating his coinpetitor, who 
bad eyesight in nis favor. 

At tenpins, which would seem to depend 
so inuch upon accuracy of sight, Meteal! was 
a great proficient. Yet more marvellous 
was his Skill at card-playing, at which he 
became Such an adept that few could teat 
him. 

He played with cardson which the fig- 
ures were raised; and his fellow-players 
named their cards aa they laid them down. 
Boxing is another art that would seein to be 
unattainabie by a blind man, and here 
again Metecait upsets all preconceived ideas, 
for he was one of the best of bis time, 

Jack was a fine-made man, stood six feet 
twoin his stockings, and was robust in 
proportion. Althougb disfigured by the 
stuallpox, be was a great favorite with his 
companions of the opposite sex, 

He had fixed his affections upon «a Miss 
Benson, the daughter cof a Harrogate inn- 
keeper whom be stole from her tather's 
house and married after an elopement. it 
may be added, that ane never repented ter 
hasty act; for John made the most devoted 
of husbands, never forgetting the excellent 
nome from which he had taken her, and 
always doing his best to surround her with 


such comforts as she had been accustomed 
to enjoy. 
After bis inarrniage, he set up a four- 


wheeled chaise and a one-horrechair forthe 
accoininodation of visitors, theses vehicles 
belong the first public carriages ever started 
in his native town. 

About the sane time, he entered into the 
fish-trade, making journeys witb pack horses 
to the coast, and thence conveying tis 
goods to the big cities; and so indefatigabie 
was he, that he would frequently walk two 
days and a night with litt!e or no rest, 

During the rebellion of 1745, he enlisted 
and was a good soldier, During his brie! 
tnilitary career, Metealf met with wany ad 
ventures, 

He wasin the surprise at Falkirk, and 
captured by Prince Charlie's men a8 a spy. 
His blindness, bowever, obtained his xe 
quittal, after whieh, though with tmuci 
difficulty, be succeed in rejoining the king's 
forces in time to be present at several «1: 
gagernenta, 

Alterwards, be started as a borse-dealer, 
and was considered one of the finest judyes 
of the equine race in 
inarvellously acute was bis sense of touch, 
that he could almost unerringly judge an 
animal by sitoply running bis band over 
it. 

Among his other ventures, be started in 
175] the first stage wagon thatrun between 
York and Knaresborough, driving it hi 
self, and performing the journey twice a 
week in surnmer and once in winter, 

But not even these multifarious ea! lings 
were sufficient to exbauat his eneryir~ 
During his leisure hours he studied 
suration iu & Way peculiar to hitnseit; an 
given the length and girth of # piece «! 
timber, could with surprising rapidity re 
duce its contents to feet and inches, Tnese 
studies suggested to him the idea of roa: 
making. 

His first essay was a piece of three 
He war perfectly 


mer 


tnlles 


In length. BUCCeERE!U 


and hesring thata new bridye was t bye 
constructed, he applied for the contract, 
W hat do y know ahouc br 





Iywe-tnaAk 





Yorkshire; for so | 





EVENING POST. 


On Hits TRaAVELS.—It is told of Nasmyth, | 
the famous engineer, that, when he was 
travelling in Sweden, where he knew not 
one word of the language and where his 
English was as littie understood, he used 
to order bis dinuer atthe inn vy drawing 
in bias sketeh-book whatever he wanted. 
For example, be would draw a table cover. | 
ed with a cloth, and a cooked fowl, sinoking 
het, upon tt, with vegetables, 
cheese, salt, and anything else a pressing 
appetite might suggest as desirable, 
W ben tne order was coinp!|eted, thetrave ler 
indioated the hour when he wished the 
dinner served by drawing a clock with 
ths bands pointing to the hour, and the 


whole thing was — ata giance, In like 
manner he used to order « horse and 
carnage as be had occasion, and be was 


always understood, 
———_— Ss 

His Firsr CLieni. — Scene — dinner- 
party ata rich mnerchant’s house, Prospe - | 
ous lawyer recounting bis career: “When I 
took uny tiret brief, I was excited and ner- 
vous, especially as iy client was # oon- 
sulIDiInale BscCOundre!—A bad (gu, any way 
you took him, But then IT was begining 
ny practice, He was aman of good fam- 
lily, the reputation of which would have 
heen fatally tarnished hed he n con 
victed; so I took the case and got (ue rascal 
off.”” 

After dinner enter an 
age, great friend of the host, 
the lawyer to hiin. 

(treat person, patronizingly: “If do not 
need to be Introduced to this gentleman; | 
met bin iong ago. Tn tact I gave him 
first startin ite. | waa his first client 


toe 


person | 
presenti» 


Important 
who 


this 
” 
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PHILADELPHIA, June 4 TASH, 
THE PRICK-ARROW HITS THE BULL &- 
eye of quaily on the Dress (:0018 target 


everytime, You can't go wrong: 


Seersuckers ofols ye Jumbly Crazies | 
Saleeus, 12 to (cinghame, 2) te 4 

Just as Lumbie-downu prices 
ool Henrletta, Toe tr 

Cashmeres, 47 fron lam 
Albatross Ae trout 

French Printed Flaunels, 


ih Woolets 


feylon Fiannel, Glowham cotors f(ottou warp 
sool Aittng Livitand strong, Nosh rking 
Wandéise, Anything else in Manuele that ovyl 
be int fille vathering we & 

WHACK A PIERCE OF PONGEE Stns Pitas ih 
test, It the dost Dies, nm. vw. You don’t want to pay 
SIk price tor China mud, 

Silkworm silk, nedust, $ form piece of Le oF 
var ‘« 

CREAM AND WAITE SILKS POM GHADE ATION 
Tt Makes 

Surahe, Toc te @h.ds Motre Fea sise, §! t 
Rhadames, $i 6091 50, Canton Crepes gi oo tug 
Bate ena, Abe t gi.L> (,4auae Fico 

Duchesse, $l. Leto Net, @1 


Whatever olier silks you are thinklog of Leta 


handful of Surahastand for al 
Surahs, plaids and ripes, seven color ti quality 
for bo. 
Cheek Surabs b.ack aod white, ole elzes ol checks, 
foc, Wworkl a» 
Striped Surats, four colors, Lites aizes of stripes, 
De, werth 76 
“4s :och Black Sucah, 75e ’ he a kat’ 
Book NEWS FoR JUNK latstes PiLLeki wii 


chosen bite of advice @thaut the t& . ’ 
andadozen paws of orlvion! and picked matter Chat 
every tbookisal reader will de si ’ 

**HBetror and better, they r ite ‘1 
And the price is oc a numtert oe om year bolward 
ihe mieston’s portral this mont 
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Instructions to enable 
measure thelr own heads with accuracy 
TOUPERS AND SCALFA, 
The round of the 


No. 1. From forehead back 


over the head to neck ‘over forehead ae 


4. From ear to ear 


He bas alwaye ready for sale a splendid Stock of 
frizettes, Kraida, Curls, ete, 


Letters from any part of the 


EDUCATIONAL 


‘PACKER INSTITUTE, 
BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 


Ibe Saussure, for five 


ee 


Ipalat Vassar College, 


Packer Collegiate 


vementaio heating 


eading churches ¢ 


All household arrangements will be apectally adapt 
ed to the maintenance of a quiet, orderly home 





and the furtherance of such arrangements as paren * 
sire to make for securing to thelr daughters the 
invisical and IMterary advantages of the 


TS 


Tousical education 
where goother preference extota 
Perma, $00 per year, for beard and 


opentow of the year, and Quo ln the fo 


practice pertoda, 
, involve extra charges, 
, Pillow-cases, blankets 


a furnished by each seholar 


‘ss, J.1.. Packer Collegiate 
KIPWART LATINO, bb ow, 


KY LAN KENDRICK, 
y 


Trustees Of Vassar € ollege 


MAKIA MIPOUERILL, Vassar College 


ROUT KAY MOND) b2tibenry 
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(atest Fashion Phases. 





A novelty in this eeason'’s woollen mater- 
als ia the double-width apeciinens with « 
rich baeodsome border woven with the ma 


terial and ocecupying one melvedge the 
wiooe edge of the piers, 

The bordered fabrica are made double- 
width, because the width has to be used 
lengli wise for draped tusica and skirts, so 


Tue 
in w delicate diagonal woolen, 


thal tt or 45 Inches is none too wide 
larandole 
With alternate rays of red and while, pro 
duciog « delicate pink 

Due border, some ten inches wide, is slate 
Krey, the color being almost concealed by 
leaving two grey 
stripes at each edye of the border about one 
picked out 
bands of inch 


Arr Ww MUP) pen of red, 


inch wide, they being with 


White and resenting bour 
Krey ribbon with white ploot edge. 
Viain diag onal woolen to mateh for the 


reves, ete, ia aleo double-width. 


Neato order of noveity come the pekin 
“ eos With wtik wtripes lmitating bands 
They are truly exquisite, They 
are mi width, and have plain double 
wilt woo ena to toateh 


fhe Grandveneur ie a diagonal woolen 


“ pook and White lines produ ing avery 
ate color, the pekin to maten has two 
neh stripes otmalko in two colors arranged 
th peaires nesiate, the other # rich pink, 


ade to itiiiate fancy ribbon with satin 
edge picked oul with white 
Vari 


li be prettier? for these 


in] Woolleum Of high quality are 


and delicate to «a fault, and silently ex- 


ise toe extreme delleacy and beauty of 


the coloring, Whieh are too good for day 
wear lhe uninitiated think, 

A pele blue and white diagonal of sinmi- 
lar texture, called par excellence the Mo- 
(ain, Das iar Stripes booitatiog lig ineh 
ribbons, io pate bull and delicate blue 
piseed at equal distances, 

The Surcous is «# greenish-brown voile, 
single- 
Width, baving green-brown #ilk stripes em 
roldered with colors and reseribling Pou 


padeurs 


devtaode 


widoo, the pekin to match 


on with red border and silver- 


Kiey pieot edge. The coloring is most 


Artimcle 
The Pavane is# dark grey voile, with a 


ong blue tinge. “Phe wide silk stripes 


area grey blue, embroidered with large 
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quenching, or rather softening the coloring. 
The Provencal isa very pale beige, with 
wide stripes of darker beige closely atriped 
with red. 

Le Houx isa red diagonal woollen, the 
pekin of which bas very wide silk stripes 
ine paler red covered with a splendid bro- 
che design in white, representing @ garland 
of leaven. 

Taw-Tam is a chequered diagonal tor 
traveling, driving on adrag, etc., whiteand 
blue noerrow stripes, with narrow cross 
stripes at wider distances in red, The pe- 
kin bas lig-inch stripes of red and white 
diagonal, across which cut the red stripes 





chequers, 

Ketore we leave theseexquisite diagonals 
we must mention the Traveling tor 6labo- 
rate mantiog or sorties-de bal. Tue ground 
is a delicate, deciaed grey-biue, The pat- 
tern, @ most beautiful Oriental design wav- 
ing over the whole, is composed of alter- 
nate red and white lines following every 
curve of the pattern, The pattern really is 
red, the white lines being apparently em- 
broidered upon it. 

here are some beautiful 
Nabob is @ cream voile with the 
palin pattern in red, light 
exquisitely 
palios being joioed by an Oriental spread- 


voilom. 
Indian 
blue and pale 


broche 


Hoss yw reen combined, the 
ing design outiined, in red, enclosing the 
cream ground dotted with blue, the red 
being picked out and finished with eccen- 
tric loops of pale moss-green, 

To finish, we quote the Ophelie, a beige 
volle with brocue to tmateh., Both plain 
and broche are double width, 

The brochs has sprays of shaded tlowers 
worked in sheeny blue-grey silk, Suowing 
up most effectively on the beige. 

The silks are by no means behind the 
beauty, bul we have 
no space to deal with them here, and must 
reserve them for a subsequent occasion, 
They are very handsome, and are spec- 
ially in pekin and broche varieties, The 
broches are artistic in design and coloring 
in one dress, It is a delicate blue yrey 
taille, the broche to natch having tlowers 
in various delicately Chosen tints appar- 
ently emvroidered upon grey ground. ‘The 
skirtis of broche, Open front, with broche 
revers overa pleated petticoat of the plain 
wrey faliie. 


woollens in point of 


A small drapery of plain faille forms de- 





“ \¢ ‘ ‘ mprcotes 

sis A situple triutaph of oolortiog. 
or ivory voile, the 
which has wide S-'neh stripes of 


bioayine «a Lewy ecru 


} kitiet 
deep oasiiverwrey trench taille, the centre 
ofwitehois occapled with large raised sil- 
Vor satin bars arranged in groups of nine, 
Plantagenet isan antique red voile, with 
al'y- 
beh ostripe with four very narrow stripes 
oo ach side occupying: nearly the sane 
space asthe wide one, the group occupying 


Sedu tlul stripes arranged ln ygroupes 


iy inelres dn all, Dhese stripes are silk 


tteroate corded lines on rich blue aud very 
‘it io, the corded lines varying also in 
“ h,and producing «a very original ef 


feinis «a diagonal woolen, black and 


tached paniers on each side and terminates 
in a lompg loose end, tipped with a rich pas- 
sementerio pendant. The train is rather 
unusual for it consists of two breadths of 
broche on each side, it is mounted with 
pleats into the corsage, and is lined with 
Krey silk. 

The corsage is of broche, the neck cut low 
in front. ‘There are broche revers open 
over a pleated panel like the skirt. 

The thuted Medici collar is of broche, 
lined with plain silk. (he sleeves are 
long, reaching the wrist, 

A walking costuine is of boige diagonal 
woolen and pekin to match, with stripes of 
simulated beige velvet ribbon. The skirt 


isnot woolen, edged with a wide band of 








O threads producing a grey effect. The | 
jokin has tioeh woolen stripes in black 
ateud vy clout White lithes, «a Capital 
‘ ‘ for tin PELCOLUT URED, 
broyen is a second edition of the same, 
pom there Ingfourinehes wide, and 
“ lip ! ie ethch Olack stripes out 
“ White, aod standing « Urifle apart 
. er 
tal (se Are AsO All in one color, and 
ina ve deseribed In all the plain 
Widto, the pekin to match being 
ms wicte 
‘ retin is # beautitul betwe tinted 
4), the pekin being covered with 
‘ Stripes wmiittie apart from each other, 


KoStripe ofa paler beige, the cen- 


“ fh ralsedt satin SUPl pes ith 

‘ ‘ e 1, Jute blue, pale pink 
rh eo tWilee over, beyond this) on 
A eocond raised tiny stripe of 


pekin. ‘The black drapery is plain, but the 
soiier has a# handsome revers on the riytit 
side of the pekin. 


Phs corsage is pointed in front, but atthe 
back I terminates in two draped loops 
Which forms part of the back drapery. dn 
frontis a plastron of the pekin, cut so that 
the stripes fora: diagonal lines meeting in 


|} the centre, The collar and parements are 


fthe pekin, cut so tbat the stripes are 


diagonal, not vertical, 

The sunshades this season promises to be 
very elegant, but thev are mostly of the en- 
that is, 


tout-cas variety Untriniiied 


» ena 
net edged with lace. 





Odds and Fonda, 
NOVELTIES IN NEEDLE WoRKRK, 


In seeking after and 


kinds of needle 


describing new 


work, it is necessary to 





‘ e outiolned with be xe silk, 


eulllned with a 


‘ 4 teordder, 
4 ‘ ‘ 
‘ ‘ li 
r pes jee piok, outlined with a 
‘ miriy Pheeolor and design are 
on 
- 4 Au 4. Of « wonderful 
one np reve t mtr 
xceed , | Fone four joches | 
‘ P . Sisliyp of seven fan ’ green 
" slsedt os es Separated by al 
. bem kK and green: this hes 
‘ f fi ¢ t ‘ 
An ‘ ¢ la i“ © pe 
4 » en 
~ “ f . 
io 


jue pink diagonal, the | 0 those among the readers of 


take into consideration, not only the reat 
Variclies which are to found, but also the 
diverse tastes and distinct characteristics 


Puk Post 


stripes tmade up of | Who are anxious to find something Where- 
| 


with to while away their leisure time, 


There aré some who, oue might almost 
aay, “hunger” atter fancy work; they are 


quick with the needle, fond of employ 


eon Lhe pekin | tuent, and they attack along piece of work 


which to others would appear almost as 


endless as ‘Penelope's web,’’ and lo! betore 


ne@ lwagines they have had time to com. 


tnence, It is ‘something 


i 


acoolmp Rhed 


something done,” and they are ready t 
begin another equally lony task. 
| nh tiere ar alm he 11e@ha in, WwW 
were nks "8 P y . 
. “ OKs ‘ nr 
* na = ‘ “4 . 4 
is a silik W AVeGiS 


them and appears in an elegant work-bas- 
ket at the different houses they visit. 

It goes on sometimes tor a season or two, 
until finally it is too dirty to be ornamen- 
tal, even if it were finished, which how- 
ever, it very seldom is, 

Others there are, really busy people, 
whose days are fully occupied with some- 
thing more serious than fancy work, but 
who, during their few hours of recreation 
in the evenings, are glad to employ their 
fingers in what does not require much 
thought or attention, but which will, when 
completed, be either useful or ornamen- 
tal. 

‘Then, again, one must think of those 
whose sight is not quite #0 good as it was 
in their younger days, but who neverthe- 
jess do not wish to be idle, 

With these, Knitting and crochet are al- 
ways popular, and for their benefit 1 hope 
occasionally to give some good patterns of 
these two uselul kinds of work. 

There are many otuer kind of workers 
bul instead of pointing out their peculiari- 
ties I must turn my attention to my sub- 
ject, and describe some new ideas for nee- 
dle work, 

In fancy work, asin fashions, when one 
hears ot a novelty, it often turns out to be 
simply some old style revived, with addi- 
tions and improvements, 

For instauce many of my readers will no 
doubt remeurber the lace work which was 
sO Universal SONG years ago, 

A very pretty revival of it has taken place 
but instead of the pattern being traced in 
linen braid, as it Was in those days; gold or 
silver, or black silk braid is now used, the 
stitches and ‘vars’? which connect and hold 
the braid being worked in either black silk 
or gold or silver thread, 

This like the old-fashioned white lace, can 
be used either for ornamental fancy work 
or for evening dresses, A_ black net 
trimmed with gold, a pale blue tulle with 
the silver lace, or again a biack silk with 
the Diack lace lined with white look charim- 
ing. Many people nodoubt have still some 
ot the old lace patterns; perhaps some will 
feel inclined to Bring them out again, and 
try this new manner of using Luem., 
Cusbion-covers and brackets of this kind 
of lace would look well if lined with some 
rich deep-colored material; but for articles 
of this sort 1] think it would be a great im- 











| that they cannot read anything, 


provement lo introduce a little color in the 
work itself. 

This could easily be done by making the 
ditlerent stiches, of which there are such 
endiess varieties, in silk, the effect would 
be very Oriental aud pretty. 

Silver braid with the stitches and “bars” 
worked in pale blue and pink, or gold 
braid with sage-green and coral-colored 
silk, would look extremely well. Swtort 
lengths of this work might be used for cur- 
tain bands, and would be very handsome, 
itdonein gold braid and deep-colored silks, 
to hold back Oriental curtains or portieres, 

A piece for the centre of a dinner-table 
would also be pretty in this new lace work, 
It would show up well upon a white cloth, 
and the eflect by candle-light would, I am 
sure, be pleasing. i 
Another new kind of work is to cover 
bottles with silk in a@ style similar to that 
in Which toreign thasks are done—everyone 
must Know what kind | r 
with open network of 


méan —decorated 
string and tassels, 
Any bottic can be used which hasa straight 
neck and round body, 

Many Italian wines come overin prettily 
shaped bottles, or even oil-tlasks would an- 
swer the purpose very well. Toesilk used 
is the coarse kind, known as “purse silk,”’ 
and sometimes two colors are introduced. 
Small botuescovere i in this way, tasetully 
finished off with little tassels, and tilled 
with scent, Would be attractive, and sell 
well at fairs, as they make pretty addi- 
tions to a totlet table. 

( ided next week. ) 
—— 

Tuk Wari 

time lo read,” 


oF READING.—“I have no 
S$ acomtuon cotoplaint, and 
especially of women whose occupations are 
such as to prevent continuous book-perusal, 
They seen to think, because they cannot 
devote a8 inuc : sttention to books as they 
are compelled to devote to their avocations, 
But this 
INA Creat mistake, It is not the books we 
nish ata sitting that always do us most 
geod. Those we run through in the odd 
noments, half a dozen pages at a time, 
Satisfaction 


ten yive us more 


and are 
thors thoroughly digested than those we 


a particular effort to read. 


¢ 
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Confidential Correspondents. 


D.S.—A letter addressed to Haverhill, 
Mass., would reach him, 

Leasepv O.—Derbysbire neck is another 
name for goitre, which is an enlargement of the 
glands of the throat, often becoming & great size, 
and itis very difficult to cure. 


Q. Q.—The groom of the stole is the per. 
son who arraveakingin his robes for state cere. 
monial; in the case ofa queen, itis the mistress of 
the robes. The two officers are almost identical, 


READER,—The period commonly known 
asthe ‘‘Dark Ages,*’ embrace the firstsix centuries 
of the Middle Ages, which comprise the one thous- 
and years commencing with the close of the fifth 
and ending with the close of the fifteenth cen- 
turies. ij 

ESMERELDA, — The superstition is al] 
nonsense, The so-called death watch is only a 
spider; the noise it makes is nothing but @ eall, It 
ie a very cestructive creature If it gets Into books 
or turniture, the effect of its presence being like that 
of motha. 

FLOWERS.—The four-leaved clover would 
be appropriate, for the meaning is ‘*Be mine,’? The 
red chrysanthemum means ‘'l love;’’ Arbor vitm, 
‘Live for me;’’ Calceolarta, ‘‘L offer you my for- 
tune:’? Forget-me-not, ‘*frue love;"’ Ivy, *'Friend- 
ship, fidelity, marriage.*’ 


BALDWIN.—We do not profess to be 
versed In trichology, as the barbers now call the 
principles of their craft. Baldness appears to be 
hereditary with many people; at all events incurable 
when once it hasset in, Quinine and cantharides 
form a useful wash, which ts sold by most hair- 
dressers. 


B. B. L.—A woman who will indulge to 
excess in intoxicating liquore will be guilty of al- 
most anything while under the influence of them, 
and can therefore not be trusted, There are many 
women in this clty who drink to excess who claim to 
be respectable, and perhaps they are when sober, 
There is no sight, however, so despicable as that of 
a druuken woman. 


J. H. W.—If you write with diluted nit- 
rate‘of silver, when dry it will be invisible, but if 
held over a vessel containing sulphate of ammonia 
it willreappear. A letter written in @ solution of 
muriate of cobalt, when dry willnot be visible, but 
if held before a tire the lettering will be restored, A 
third chemical which may be used as an lovisible ink 
is acetate ol cobalt. A letter written in this, when 
dry will be found to have disappeared, buton being 
warmed will gradually come to view, 


G. G.—The ‘“tabelle,’’ mentioned in the 
French Revolution, was one of the many infamous 
taxes imposed on the French people prior to the 
Revolution, It was a tax on salt, and the monopoly 
of the State. Everyone was obliged to buy dally a 
certain quantity of salt, under the penalty of a fine, 
according to the provincein which he dwelt; the 
price also varied with the province, It could only 
be bought at the Government store-house, and it 
aid pot matter whether it was required or wot, It 








was called duty salt. 































JACKSON.—The sun is inconceiv; 
l’rofessor Young uses the following strik 
tration: **If wecould bulld up a solid colu 
from the earth to the sun, two milesanda 
diameter, spanning the inconceivable spa 
000,000 miles, and if then the sum should co 
his power upon It, It would dissolve and m 
an hour, norin aminute, but in a singl 
one swing of toe pendulum, and it would 


seven more, and it would be dissipated in vapor.’* 
Of course, of this enormous quantlt of heal 
the earth receives but a very 6n dl frac- 
tion, 

EGrin.—Nineteen is rather an 6 ly age 
to be thinking of matrimony in these h dimes, 
but, of course, some young men are ino serious 
for their years than others; and if you are et ady aod 


industrious, in whatever business you may h 
placed, there seems no reason why you sh 
be epgaged, If both vour parents, and the 
of her whom you wish to be your wife, see ¢ 
are hardworking, and that you are firml 
mined to win your wiite, any objections th y may 
It they conser . 
conditional engagement only, you, at any 
would not lose sight of her. 


have will soon be overruled, 


In a Foa,.—'This writer asks,’’ 1, 


is the proper course to pursue on becoming en 


Istt necessary Lo present an engagement 
mediately, or is the envayvement considered 
without It l ls a engagement ring «a 


ring in itself, or would a gem or other ring, ifg 
in token of the engagement, constitute an eng 
mentring 3 It is customary to present one’s 
trothed with a ring of some deseription as atoke 
the engagement, but itis not absolutely necess 
2. The choice of aring is quite optional, aud itr 
be set with any Diamonds, 


geuis rubies, pea 


and turqueises are those most used, There is 
superstition against Opals and emeralds—opals « 


noting change, emeralds Jealousy, 


C. G.—The Glasites are a Christian sect 
founded by the Rev, John Glas, a Presbyterian min- 
ister at Tealing, wear Dundee, In 1728 he published 
a book, called **The Testimony of the King of Mar- 
tyre concerning His Kingdom,*’ in which he op 
poses the estabvlishineut of national churches. Hav- 
ing been expelled from the church tn 1729, he found- 
ed the sect called after his name, His sen to-law, Mr. 
Sandeman, embodying his opinions, carried them to 
amore extreme length, and in 1700 removed to Lon- 
don, and four years laterto this country. In both 
places he gained several couverts, and being better 
known than Mr, Glas, the Churches were named 
after him, calling themselves Sandemanians, There 
are still three or tour churches belonging to his sect 
in existence, 


INQUIRER.—At one time it was believed 
that black leas were produced ! 


va different Species 


from that whichjwas used for green teas. Now, how- 





ever, lUis known that the difference in color resy ta 
from difference In the mode f preparation, 
exreen teas, Lhe leaves are roasts BiinOst as 6 " 
gathered After about five mi les ruasting - 
ng which they give ofa xz 1 deal of a r. 

are r ed with the ba le 1 
| pans, an Ae) 4 a yy 

\ 4 
* a) a . 
af x a 
a 4 A 
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